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rhe Prologue. 



r^H E d'»b'f»nritu (GMlmriejfi* 1 
1 roen the Argument we haue w hand. 
May breed ful}ence,and wrongfully dtHtn be 
ThJ peaceful! quiet ofy our felled 
To lop which fcruple, let this breefe fuff ice. 

. . A alutton we prefent , 



7,2:t^irr:T' 

la whofe true faith and loyalty expresl 
^ntoMtSotterdignt* end bis c ^ Hnt '.*y we *^ ’* 
we (Iriue to pay that tribute of our loue 
rl femme merit : Let fare Truth be grie d. 
Since forg’d mention former time dejac a. 
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The true and honorable Hiftorie, of 

the life of Sir Iohn 0ti-C4 le > the * **, 

good Lord Cobham. 

In thcfaht. Enter the Sheri ft, and tm of hie men . 

Sheri ft. 

Y Lords, I charge ye in his Highneflc name. 

To keepe the peace, you,and your followers. 

Her. Good M.Sheriffe, look vnto your felf. 
p w .Do fo,for we haue other bufinefle. 

Proffer to fight agat»e, 

Sher, Will ye difturbe the Iudges.and the Afiixe ? 

Heare the Kings proclamation, ye were belt. 

Pore. Hold then, let’s heare it. 

Her. But be breefe,ye werebcft. 

cltfone,make (hotter 0,or (halmarre your Yes. 

Bail. Oyes. , , _ , 

Qwyn. W hat, has her nothing to fay, but O yes . 

X)*. O nay.py code plut downe withhir^down withhir. 

A P awe ft, a P awe ft. 1 - 

Gough. A. Herbert a Herbert, a«id downe with P owe ft. 

licit er skelter againe. 

Sher. Hold,in the Kings name,hold. 

Owyn. Downe with a kanaues name, downe. 

A} * 



.1 






7 ‘he fir ftp Art of \ 

In this fight the By life is knocked, dowue, and the Shcriffe and 
the other runne away. 

Her. PoWeflc,I thinkethy W’elfli and thou do fmarc. 
Bow. Herbert, 1 thinke my fword came neere thy hart. 
Her , 1 hy harts beft blood Hull pay the loflc of mine, 
Gough. A Herbert, & Herbert, 

Day. A Pawejfe, a Pawejfe. * 

As they are fighting, enter the Maior of Hereford, his Officers 
ana Townefmenwith Clubs. 

iJMat. My Lords, as you arc Liege-men to the crowne. 
True Noblemen, and fubiedts to the King, 

Attend his highnefle proclamation. 

Commanded by the Iudges of Affize, 

For keeping peace at this aflembly. 

Her , Good M, Maior ot Hereford be breefe. 

Mai. Sergeant, without the ceremonies ofO yes. 
Pronounce alowd the proclamation, 

Ser . The Kings Iuftices,-pcrceiuing what publike mif- 
ehiefe may enfue this priuat quarrell: in his Maiefties name 
do ftraightly charge and command all perfons,of what de- 
gree focuer, to depart this City of Hereford , except fuch as 
are bound to giue attendance at this Aflize, 8c that no man 
preiume to wearc any weapon, efpccially Wclch-hookcs, 
torreft bils. 

Owyn. Ha w. ? No pill nor Wells hoog? ha? 

Mat. Peace, and heare the proclamation. 

Ser. And that the Lord Powefledo prefently dilperle 8c 
difeharge his retinue 8c depart the City in the kings peace, 
he and his followers, on paine ofitnprifonment. 

Day. Haw? pud her Lord Pawcfle in prifon?A Pawefle 
APawefie. ColToon.her will liueand tye with her Lord. 
Cjough. A Herb rt.z Herbert. 

In this fight the Lord Herbert is wounded, and fals to the ground, 
the Triat or and hts company cry for Clubs: Powejfe runs away, 
Gough and Herberts fall ton are bufie about him. Enter the i, 
Iudges, the Shertffie ,andbts Bayl.jfes afore thews, (fre, 

l.Iudge 



S'tt John old-cdflfe' . 

, .1.1. White’s the Lord Htrhnl Is he hurt ot flame! 

Conuav him hence, let no. his mounds take aye. 
And get him dreft with expedition^ ^ m j emgb, 

M Maior of B mf*i, M.Sheriffeo’th Shire, 

c mvnit Lord Poweffc to lafe cuftody, 

Commi j;ft ur bance of the peace,’ 

lord f Herberts perill.and his high contempt 
Of vl and you the Kings CommifTioncrs, 

Paft all recouery. _ 

% Jud. Yet let fearch be made, 

Oml Ofvs?and why? what has her done I pray you. 

Shir. Difarmc them Bayliftcs. 

youLord fhudge.what teflon is for this ? 
o7f. CoflJn.pe pufe fo, fighting for our Lord ! 

i.IuL Away with them. 

KtdHe^maos a fltaen kanaue. 

Daity; Pnfon,no, ^ 

Lord fliudge, I wooll giue you pale, good furety. 
a ludge. What bale ? what fureties ? . 

Her coaen ap Rice, ap Euan,a P Mortice, ap Mot- 

om, ap Uuellyn.ap Madoc.ap Meredtth,ap Ci tiffin, ap - 

uv, ap Owen,ap Shinken Shones. 

^ zJttd. Two of the mod fufficient ate enow. 

, Sher. And’t pleafe your Lordfhip thefe ar$ ail bm o ne.^ 
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ThefirBpattof 

j . fud . To Iayle with them, and the Lord Herberts men, 
Wee'l talke with them, when the Aflize is done. Exeunt 
Riotous, audacious, and vnruly Groomes, 

Mutt we be forced to come from the Bench, 

To quiet brawlcs, which euery ConlUble 
In other ciuili places can fupprcfle ? 

2 .Iud. What was the quarreil that caufd all this ftirre? 

Sher. About Religion as I heard my Lord. 

Lord Powefie detracted from the power of Rome, 
Affirming Wickliffcs Dodfrine to pc true. 

And Romes erroneous : hot reply was made* 

By the Lord Herbert., they were Traitors all 
That would maintaine it. Poweffe anfwered. 

They were as true, as noble, and as wife 
As he, that would defend it with their liuec, 

He nam’d for inftance fir Iohn Old-caftle 
The Lord Cobham : Herbert replydeagaine. 

He, thou, and all are Traitors cnatfb hold. 

The lye was giuen,thefcuerall Fa&jons drawne. 

And fo enrag’d, that we could not appeafe it. 

I. Judge. This cafe concernes the Kings prerogatiue. 
And tis dangerous to the State and Common-wealth. 
Gentlemen, Iuftices, matter Maior, and Matter Shcriffe, 

It doth bchooue vs all, and each of vs 
In generall and particular, to haue care 
For the fuppreffing of all mutinies. 

And all affemblies, except fonldiers mutters. 

For the Kings preparation into France, 

We heare offccret Conuentides made. 

And there is doubt of fome Confpiracics, 

Which may breake out into rebellious armes 
When the King’s gone, perchance before he go : 

Note as an inttance, this one pcrillous fray. 

What factions might haue growae on either part, 

T o the dettru&ion of the King aitd Realme, 

Yet, in my confciencc>Sir Iohn Old-Caftle 



Innocent 



Str fob* Old-Ctjfte- 

Innocent ° tit !.°“'^HS'gtae«=giue tbit charge: 
W ' lh4r „' f °M?o? S to vour CUinent, 

£ veto your (Wre, ,n4 you 

As Iuftices in wh'en the .ulgat fort 

Thtre be no meetsng^ ^ ^ 

SU on then A - ^ ^ thck common talke, 

M at Turc°R S eUgion by their lips prophan d.t 

? P « "utre vnto the Bench againe. 

Let vs returne ■ ber 0 f c his fray. 

And there exam J ^ 4 SergeaHt . 

Sher. Sitsfhaueye w^n the Lord Powefie ye, ? 

34r.No.nor heard othnn. 

Ser. No, he’s gone (hall anfwer all. Exeunt 

^S^Mynuble Lorft.no more thwwbnt ^° U ^ UI0W * 

And others fpurnmg at the ^^churcb 

That are ofancientcnftomem the Churcn. 

ringft.hewh.cb,LotdCobh.mis.cbeefe. 

What inconuenience may proceed heereof. 

Both to the King, and to the Common-wealth, 

Mav cafily be difeern’d, when like a frenfie 
This innouation fhall poffeffe their miadcs. 

" Thefe vpftaits will haue followers to rph Id > 

Their damn’d opinion, more than Henry lhaU, 

To vndergo his quarreil ’gainft the Frenc * , , 

Suf. What proofe is there againft them to > 

That what you fay the Law may luftihe ? . 




Thefirtfpdrtef 

£j/2». They giuethenafelues the name ofproteftants 
And meete m fields and folitary groucs. 

Sir lohn. Was euer heard (my Lord) the like till now ? 
That theeuss and rebels, sblood heretikes, 

Plainc heretikes, lie ftand too’t to their teeth, 

Should haue to colour their vile pradtifes, 

A Title of fuch worth, as Proteftant ? Enter one with 4 letter 
Suf. O but you mud not fweare, it ill. becomes 
One of your coate, to rap out bloody Oathes, 

Bijh> Pardon him good my Lord, it is his zcale, 

Au honeft country Prelate, who laments 
To fee fuch foule diforder in the Church. 

S.Iohn. There’s one they call him Sir John Old-cattle 
He has not his name for nought : for like a Caftlc * 

Doth he encompaffc them withinhis wallcs. 

But till that cattle be fubuerted quite. 

We ne’re fhall be at quiet in the Realmej 

Bi/h. That is our fuite (my Lord) that he be tane 
And brought in queftionforhishcrefie: 

Befide, two Letters brought me out of Wales* 

Wherein my Lord Hertford writes tome. 

What tumult and fedition was begun. 

About the Lord Cobham, at the Sizes there. 

For they had much adoo to calme the rage. 

And that the valiant Herbert is there flainc. 

Suf. A fire thatmuft be quencht. Well, fay no more. 
The King anon goes to the counfell Chamber, 

There to debate ofmatters touching France, 

As he doth paffeby, lie informe his grace 
Concerning your petition. Matter Butler, 

If I forget, do you remember mee, 

'But . I will my Lord* Offer hinu tt purfe. 

Bifo, Not as a recompence. 

But as a Token of our loue to you. 

By me (my Lords) the Clergy doth prefent 
Tiiis purfe, and in it full a thoufand Angels, 

Praying 



Sir tohn Old'C aJtU. 

•It not take their money, if you plcafe 
SJ*>- Were ye .U. (hould bl . t> 

Yott (hould net ore. ■ 

Sl ' Srf Thttog is commtag rFe.reyeno.myl.ord, 

TbftyW' hi “? IwiUb ' eakew ' t 

SMI be Bmtingwtin 

H*r. My Lorn ofSuffolke, 

new my" Lord, the old is great enough, 

Of any Law, or fpirituall ddaplme 
Maintaines this vpftart new Region . MH, 

And diuers great affemblies by his 

And ptiuate quarrels, are commenc d abroad, As 
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The fir & part of 

There was in Wales a certaine fray oflate 
Betweenctwo Noblemen. But what of this ? 

Followes it ftraight Lord Cobham mull be he 

Did caufe the fame? I dare be fworne (good Knight ) 

He neuer dreamt of any f Uc h contention. J 

B>Jb. But in his name the quarrell did begin 
About the opinion which he held my Liegc & 

Har. What ifit did ? was either he in place 
I o take part with them? or abet them in it ? 

It brabling fellowes, whofc enkindled blood 
hceths in their fiery vcines, will needs go fight 
Making their quarrels offome words that paft* 
ti thcr ofyou, or you, among A their cups, 

Is Tt' l OUTS ; ° r are thc y § uik y Of it ? 

buf With pardon of your Hjghnefle, mv dread T nf ^ 
Such little fparkes ncgleded, may in time 7 
Gro w to a mighty flame. But that’s not all. 

He doth befide maintaine a ftrange Religion, 

An ^z! 1 n°t b e compel’d to come to Maffe. 

wr u * W t d° befeechyou therefore, gracious Prince . 
Without offence vnto your Maiefty, * 

VVe may be bold to vfe authority. 

Har. As how ? 

Brfr.To fummon him vnto the Arches, 

Where fuch offences haue their punifhment. 

/f^.To anfwer perfonaily, is that your meaning? 

Btjb. It is my Lord. & 

Har. How if hee appeale ? 

Bt(b. My Lord,hecannot in fuch a cafe as this. 

Suf. Not where Religion is the plea, my Lord. 

A^f-J t . ooke ** aJwayes, that our felfe flood ori*t 
afufficientretuge: vnto whom 
^ ot any but might lawfully appeale. 
ut wed not argue now vpon that point. 

For 




Infirm*. 



Exeunt 

> 



Sir lohnOld'Cafile* 

. . . oid-Caftle whom you accufe, 

F« s,r OU.0 difpenee a white 

If a„, read for him 

To wauer . if ,bat feme nor, 

Then^afterward you may proccede agaioft him. 

Rufl oerceW he fauours him fo much 

bcft t0 d ° : 

Tb it fo, 

jufh indwell remembred, I will na > 

Made a good (hew, ir had a remprmg look. . 

Befhrew me, bur my forgers end. doe .<h 

To be vpon thofe rudducks. V V ell.tis thus , 

I am not as the world does take me toi : 

Ifeuer wolfe were cloathed mSheepes coate 
Then I am he ; old huddle and rwang y farth. 

A Weft in (hew.bur (in plame termes) aTheete. 

Yet let me tell you too, an honeft Thee e, .A ^ ne 



Extf. 



\ 








TheJIrB part of 

One that will take it where it may be fpar’d. 

And fpend itfreely in good fellowftiip. 

I haue as many lhapcs as Protect had. 

That ftill when any villany is done. 

There may be none fufpeft it was fir Iohn. 

Befides, to comfort me (for what’s this life. 

Except the crabbed bittemeffe thereof, 

Bcfweetncd now and then with Letchcry?) 

1 haue my Doll, my Concubine as 'twere. 

To frolitke with, a lufty bouncing gyrle. 

But whilft I loyter hecre, the Gold may feipe, 

And that mud not bee fo : It is mine owne. 

Therefore He meet him on his way to Court, 

And fliriue hi m of it, there will be the fport. 

Enter fourep°o r e people, fime foldimjomc old man. 
t.OodJ*lpe,God helpc,there’s law forpunifhing, 

*5uc there s no Law for our ncccflity i 
There be more ftockes to fet poore foldiers in, 

Than there be houfes to releeue them at, 

Oldman. I, noufe-keeping decayes in euery place, 

Euen as S./^rer writ, ftill worfe and worfe. 

3 Mafter Major of Rochefter has giuen command. That 
none (hall go abroad out of the parifh, and hasfetdowtle 
an order forfooth,what euery poore houlholder muft eiue 
for our ralecfe: where there bee fome ceafed (I may fay to 

you;hadalmoftasmuchneedtobegas wc. 1 

1 • It is a hard world the while. 

, Old. If a poore man aske at doore for.Gods fake, they 
aske him fora licenfe or a certificatefrom aluftice. 

2 Faith we haue none, but what we beare vponour bo, 
dies, our maim’d limbes,God helpe vs. 

yet as lame as lam, lie with the king into France, 
if can but crawle a (hip-boorde, I had rather beeflaine in 
France, than ftarue in England. 

0/d.Ha,were I but as lufty as I was at Shrewsbury battel, 
I would not do as 1 do : but we are now come to the good 

Lord 



Sir lohn Old-Caftk* t 

E x . frnward man/what woldft thou haut? 

I fa u ly.a.F.a,a,andyou I Gr»dfathct, 

Shew m fuel. “X'diiu id pride 
EU r T Yea" Keep' ’ti^ u ^ au< * crewof filthy ktwucs 

A B dtfdyRo 5 »sft,Uf«dtog«*ys«e, 

Th ^rSS^^-- iutl 

° f S TU fong * e " ° f fuch ’ ‘"“'S'? nT" “ r 

Yrafabcre’. your retinee, your guefts 1 be come, 

^fGTdtff^y-Sodf-AegeodLord. 

C ° 5 «!d!c^od a y ear honour, beftow your Weffcd elmes 

^ C<d. P Now fir, heere be your almes knights ; 

Now are you as fafe as theEmperor. 

Harp. My Aimes knights ? Nay t h'are yours ; 

It is a Ihame for you, and lie ftand too t. 

Your foolilh almes maintaines more vagabondes 
Then all the Noblemen in Kent betide. 

Out you rogues, you knaues , workeTor your huings, 

Alas poore men, they may beg their hearts out, 

There’s no more charity amongft men 

Then amongftfo many Maftiuedogges. 

What make y ou heere, you needy knaues . 

Away , away, you villaines. 

nS«k 1 bcfeech yottfir»be gO®d to vs. ^ 
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The fir ft part of 

Cob. Nay, nay.thcy know thee well enough,I think that 
all tne beggars in this land are thy acquaintance^ beftow 
your almes,none will concroll your fir, 

Harp.Wbzt fhouldl giue them? you are grown fobep 
garly rtiat you can fcarfegiuea bit of bread atyourdoore • 
you talke efyour Religion fo long, that you haue baniflied 
chanty from you: a man may make a FJax-flmp in your kit 

chin chimmes, for any fire there is ftirring. 

Cob. If thou wilt giue them nothing, fend them hence : 
Let them not ftand heere ftaruing in the cold. 

Harp. Who I driuc them hence? If I driuc pooremen fro 
th e doore^le bee hang’d : I know not what I may come to 
my felfe: God help ye poore knaues,yc fee the world. Wei 
you had a mother : O God bee with thee good Ladye, thv 
ou e s at rert ; fiie gauc more in fhirts and lmocks to poore 

biggmot"’ yo “ lp ' nd in your l,our '’ “ d y- 

Cob. Euen the worft deede that ere my mother did. was 
in releeuing fuch a foole as thou. ’ 

H*r. 1,1 am a foole ftill ; with all your wit youle dye a 
be gg ar ,g° too. 7 y 

Cob. Go you old foole, giue the poore people fomthing: 
Co m poore men into the inner Court, and take fuch almfs 
as there is to be had. 

Sol.G od blcfleyour honour. 

K*r.Hang you rogues.hang you, there’s nothing but 
mifery amongft you, you feare no Law you. b Exit 

Ottm. God blcCTeyou good matter Rafe, God faue your 
life, you are good to the poore ftill, ' 

Enter thfLord Porvis difguifed. 

Cob. What fellow’s yonder comes along the Groue> 

Few paffengers there be that know this way ; 

Me thinkes be flops as though he ftaide for mee 
And meant to fhfow’d himfclfe amongft the bullies 
I know the Clergy hates me to the death. 

And my Religion gets me many foes# 



And 



sir John Old-C aft It. 

A° d ^ worW mifSe : as! pleafeth God. 

Ifhc come toward me, fore He tag* 

Be he but one man, what oerc e on. 

r\ You art welcome fir. what ere you be ; 

Wbt y«r Lotdflup th0! Jl0 “ ” 

"K d. feuded iothU ftrange ? 

h To My Lord , an vndtpefted accident 
Hath atthis time enforc’d me to thefe parts. 

And thus it hapt. Not yet full fine dayes fince, 

Now at the laft Affoe at Hereford, 

I t chanc’d that the Lord Her ert and my felfe, 

Moneft other things difeoutfing at the Table, 

To fa! in fpeech about ^me cercaine points 
Of Wickhffes doarine gamft the Papacie, 

And the Religion Cathohke, maintain d 
though mod pm of Europe a. this day. 

This ouilfiall telly Lord ftucke not to fay. 

That Wickliffe was aknaue, a fchifmaticke, 

His doarine diucllifa and hereticall : 

And whatfoerc he was maintain d the lame. 

Was Traitor both to God, and to his Countrey. 

Being mooned at his peremptory fpeech, 

I told him, fome maintained thofe opinions, . 

Men, and truer fubieas then Lord Herbert was, . 

Andhe replying in comparifons. 

Your name was vrg’d my Lord againft his challenge. 

To be a perfea fauourer of the truth. 

And to be fhort,from words we fell to blowes, ^ 






> «u 






270 280 290 



300 



llll 







J# «l 



The fir jl pm of 

Uur feruants, and our Tenants taking parts. 

Many on both fidcs hurt .* and for an houre 

The broilc by no meanes could be pacified 

Vntill the Iudges rifing from the bench. 

Were in their perfons forc’d to part the fray* 

J hope no plan was violently flaine. 

TV.Fauh none I truft, but the Lord Herberts fclfc 

Who is in truth fo dangeroufty hurt 3 

As it is doubted he can hardly fcape 

I am forty my good Lord of thefe illnewcs. 

Tn n, Th ‘j ,S th r C ,r aufc chat driucs me into Kent, 

VaSl I he my u felfC u With you fo § ood a ftiwd, 

Vnulll hearehow th.ngs do fpeede at home. 

That threaten malice, and do lye in waite 
To take aduantage of the fmalleft thing, 

«ut you are welcome, and repofe you? Lordflno 
Andk^peyourfeJfc heere fecret in my houfe 
Vntill we hearehow the Lord Herbert feeds’: 

„ Enter Harpoole* 

netre come s my man .* firra, what newes ? 

To. Pray God the Lord Herbert be not dead & tU* V 
hegng whether I am gone,hathfent forme. ’ b ” S 
C ^.Comfort your felfe,my Lord,I warrant you. 

» ,^ ace you °^ d fr*°i e : Sirra conuey thisGentkmnn 

^Har Comefi a7 ’ ^ ^ ° ther int ° thc waIkc - 
%?C C ’ V 8rC , wdcome >ifyou loue my Lord. 

?o.Gramercy gentle friend. 7 % 

oh. I thought asmuch, that it would not belong before 

I 



Sir John Old-C afile. 

. a /»f fomethinc from the King, about tlus matter. 

Iheard £ wfer Hurpoolewith Butler. t 

Har Sir yonder my Lord walkes, you fee him. 

Co*. Welcome good M. Maielty-dooth coitt* 

his Highneffe* 8c confound his enemies,! 

WhisMaieftyiswell. 

ao ” g \ y °ri'SaTa fooWm Oddi miCchance, that an- 
Tint. Faith Ihaue naa ai “. r „, hiU ^cre came one to 

gers mce : comming oucr^oot«s MU ^ 1 ftaidc my 

me like a Sailor, and askt of a little 

horfe to draw my P u ^> ^ ps m y purfe away, and with 

io^yfaddit ,1 ftod 

on,tI^(X7o ft£foth famous perfons at lhalbe 

Enter the Sumner. 

?<Mf T haue the law to warrant what I do, & though the 
T frd CoMambe a nobleman, that difpenfes not withlaw, • 
I^are ferue a proceffe werehe fine Noblemen, though wee 
Sumners make fometimes a mad flip in a corner with a pre- 
w wench,a Sumner mu ft not goe alwaies by feeing: a man 
mav be contentto hide his eyes where he may feele his pro- 
fit Wei, this is Lord Cobhams houfe,if 1 [cannot fp^th 
him, He clap my citation vpon s doove, fo my Lo £ d of J* 
chefterbadme; but me thinkes here comes one of his me . 
Enter Harpoele. 

liar. Welcome good fellow wclcome,who W°idftt 
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The firfipm of 

fpeake with ? 

With my Lord Cobham I wouldfpeak,if thou be 
one of his men. 

Harp.Yes, I am one of his men, but thou canftnoc fpeafc 
with my Lord. r 

Sum. May I fend to him then ? 

Har . He tell thee that, when I know thy errand. 

Sum, I will not tell my errand to thee. 

Har. Then keepe it to thy felfe, and walkelike a Knaue 
as thou cameft. 

Sum.l tell thee, my Lord keepes no knaues,firra. 

Har . .Then thou ferueft him not I beleeue. What Lord is 
thy matter ? 

Sunt. My Lord of Rochefter. 

Har.lngoad time : and what wouldeft thou haue with 

my Lord Cobham ?. 

Sum. I come by vertue of a Precede, tofeite himtoap- 
peare betore my Lord in the Court at Rochefter. 

Har.aftde . Well,God granc me, patience, I could eate this 
Counger, My Lord is not at home, therefore it were good 

Sumner you carried your Procefle backe. & 

Sum, Why, if he will not bee fpoken withall, then will I 
leaue it heere^ and fee that he take knowledge ofit. 

Har. Zounds you ttaue,do you fet vp your bils heere • go 
too, takeitdowneagaine. Doft thou know what tydooft? 
Doft thou know on whom thou ferueft procefle ? 3 

, Yes marry do I, on fir John Old-cattle LordeCob- 
nam. 

Har I am glad i hou kno weft him yet ; and firra.doft not 
thou know that the L. Cobham is a braue Lord.that keeps 
good beefe and beerein his houfe, andeuery day feedes a 
hundred poore people at’s gate, and keepes a hundred tall 
fcllowes ? 

Sum. What’s that to my Procefle ? 

Har. Marry this fir, is this procefle parchment ? 

Sum. Yes marry, 

Har. 



Sir John Old-cAHk‘ 

Har. And this feale, wax? 

Sillbl SOn ’ n£ ' : d ' fP “ ‘ 
of Rochefters Sumner, I came to do 

my office, and tbou 'b«ake you to your teeth, y 

Har. Sirra, no rayhna , .. ft fa t hee,thou bringft 

Wilt eate thy fife ? Lord to eatc , 

O do you St mee now i all’s one for that, lie make 

youeace it, for bringing it. 

Sum. I cannot eate it. bcate you till you haue a 

Har. Canyounot?sbloodlieDea y } Beateshi ^ 

ftomacke. ooodM.Seruingman,! will eate it. 

I^ffecfct ^^VuS wSiidi the Diuell 
Cannot you '^^yoXl’fts rent.-, but you muft 
your brother, mfeje^y with y oceffe? If thy feal were 

IXoada^ Stha, coucvs Rochefter Church, thou 
{houldft eate it. ,tj t am 3 i mo ft choaked. 

L0,a ' ,h 

there no beerein the houfe? ut er ay. Butler. 

B#f.Hcere,heerc. hedrinkes 

Thaeuough old (heepskins, bare dry meate. 

T WO ffr,let me go ? no father * eate my word. 

03 , 



lljlllUl 

mm 1 0 

llllllllllll. 



20 








0 «i 






The fir Bp At t of 

H*r, Yea marry fir, I meane ye fhall eat moffc then vour 
owne word, for lie make you eate all the words in the pro! 
celie. Why you drab-monger, cannot the fecrets of all the 
wenches m a fhirc feiuc your turne, but you muft come hi- 
ther with a citation with a pox ?Ue cite you 

A cup of Sacke for the Sumner.. 

But. Here fir here. 

Har. Here flaue I drinke to thee. 

Sum. I thankeyou fir. 

JfovNow r if thou findft thy ftomack well, becaufe thou 
flialt fee my Lord keeps meat in’s houfe, if thou wilt go in 
thou flialt haue a peece of beefc to thy break-faft 8 * 

you“j,r C,yW ' ISOOdM ' S ' t “ i "S m “'> I ' h “t' 

Har. I am glad on’t, then be walking towards Rochcftec 

y ^ ur ftom , acke warme. And Sumner, if I do know 
you difturbe a good wench within this Dioceffi* ifl do not 

^ cr P etticoate . ifrhere were foure yardcs of 
Kpntifh cloth in t,I am a villaiiie, 

Sum.God, be w’ye M.fcruingman, Ex{ , 

ftr.Fa, well Sumner. 'Enter ConftMe. 

Con. Saueyou M.Harpoole. J 

Harp Welcome Conftable, welcome Conftablc what 
newes wi th thee ? » wnat 

P‘ tar f y° u M - am ,o make hue aud 

cry lor a fellow with ooeeie, that haa robd two Clothiers 
& am to craue your hindrance to ferch all fufpe&ed places' 

and fliey fay there was a woman in the company. P 

the^T* ^ th ° U bCnC 8t thC Alc * houfe ? haft <*»ou fonght 

c on. I durft not fearch fir in my Lord Cobhams liberty, 
except I had fome of his feruants for my warrant 

AleWe A l h ”' ft C<>n<,aM '’ ““ fOTth h ™ «■«'**• - 

Con. Ho, whofe within there? 

Alc-man. Who cals th'ere ?0h ifl you M.Conftable and 

M. 



Sir John Old-caBle. 

M ««rfy•«cw' lc ° m ' witl ; allmybM,t, wh,t 

you heere fo *o ““"tflo you lodge ? there la a rob- 

^^^SS^be- 

Dototby , you muft come dovane to M. Conftable. 
Del. Anon for footh. . 

Ye^de mad merry Conftable, art tbou aduifde of 
that ? Ha, well faid Dol, fill fome Ale beerc • ft . . 

Lf.idr.OhifIwifi.hisoldprieRwouldno,ft,cketo 

me, by loue I would ingle tbi* all the 

Har* Oh ycii old mad colt, ifaith Ik i k y 

are hcart ° foakC whCn 

311 Lt^HaDol, thou haft a fweete paire oflippes by the 
Maffc. 
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Thejir&pattof 

Dot. T ruly you are a moft fweet old manias euer I fawjby 
my troth, you haue a face able to make any woman in louc 
with you, 

har.FiW fweet Doll, He drinke to thee, 

D 0 //.I pledge you fir, and thanke you therefore, and I 
pray you let it come. 

harp, / mbr acing her. Doll,eanft thou loue mc?a mad merle 
Laffe, would to God I had neuer feene thee. 

Doll.l warrant you you will not out of my thoughts this 
tweluemonth, truely you are as full of fauour,as a man may 
be. Ah thefe fweet gray lockes, by my troth, they are moft 
louely. 

Con. Cuds bores M.harpooleftlc haue one bufle too. 
har. No licking for you Conftable, hand off,hand off. 
Cw.Berlady I loue killing as well as you. 

Doll . Ohyou areanoddeboy, you haue a wanton eye of 
your owner ah you fweete fugar-lipt wanton, you will win 
as manie womens hearts as come in your companie. 

Enter Prieft. 

Pr/<y?.Doll,come hither. 
bar. Prieft. Ihc fljall not. 

Doll. lie come anon, fweete loue. 

Pri. Hand off,old fornicator. 

bar. Vicar, He fit here in fpight of thee, is this fhte ftuffe 
for a Prieft to carrie vp and downe with him? 

Prieft .Sirra,Doft thou not know that a good fellow par* 
fon may haue a chappell of cafe, where his parilh Church is 
farre off? 

harp. You Whorefon fton’d Vicar. 

Prieft . You old ftale Ruffin, you Lyon of Cotfoll. 

bar. Zounds Vicar,Ile geld you. Fljes vpon him. 

Con - Keepe the Kings peace, 

DollM urder,murder, murder. 

-atf/ew<*».Hold,asyou aremen,hold; for Gods fake be qui- 
et : put vp your weapons, you draw not in my houfe. 
har . Y ou whorelon bawdy Prieft. 

Prieft. 



Sir Iohtt Old-Caftlt. 

,rrf.You old mutton-monger. 

Ca». Hold & be quiet, I watbut fitting 

t0 a" :or/r»U« m , eue q „ asttindc a nun at «. 

Uer H^*ritou'att a ^ tlrotrhaft bene'in thy dayes,lct’a 

* nf Come be quiet,haft thou fped t 

& 1 haue wench,here be crownes yfauh. 
p/come, let’s be all friends then. 

Con. Well faid Miftris Dot oth ^ j mct wkh . 

H^.Thou art the maddeftl n ^ # fclloW , 

Pm#.Giue n ? e t ^ r ha ‘ ^ cher> a wencher ; Jean fay a 
1 am a finger, a drm , 1 haue a parfonage, and be- 

ou^Lwoulfinot be at too much charges, this wench fee- 
ueth me for a Sexton. ^ friends. Exeunt 

^Sa.,N.v. maftet UmM 
You know our arrant, and do like the cau , 

Being a man affc&ed as wee are • ^ Maifter 

An. Marry God dild yee Gentle- 
good fir Roger Aflon.M. o j but pi a i ne Wil- 

^MWqSbt^. P »f Dunftable yout honeftneigh- 

Mur Hold bv me Lad, leane vpon that ftafte goo 

Throughout tbcRealme, that it begins to fmoake 
Into the Clergies eyes, and the Kings eares, ^ 
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Tktfirftpmof 

High time it is that we were drawne to head 
Our gcnerall and officers appointed. 

And warres ye wot will aske great ftore of coinc. 

Able to ftrength our action with your purfc. 

You are ele#ed for a Colonell 
Ouer a Regiment of fiftcene bands. 

•- Mur. Fue, paltry paltry, in and out, to and fro,bc it more, 
or leffe vpon occafion, Lord haue mercy vpon vs, what a 
world is this ?Sir Roger Aflon, I am but a Doable, man 
a plame brewer, ye know : will lufty caualeering Captains 
(Gentlemen; come at my calling.go atmy biddinePDain- 
ty my deere, they 1 do a dogge of waxe.a horfe of cheefc a 
pneke and a pudding} no,no, ye muft appoint fome Lorde 

or Knight at leaft to that place. 

Bour. Why mafter MurIcy,you fiiall be a Knight : 
Wereyou-not in eleaion to be Sheriffe? 

Haue yc not paft all Offices but that ?• 

Haiie ye notwcalth.ro make your wife a Lady . 

I warrant you, my Lord,our Generali 
Beftowes that honor on you at firft fioht# 

Mur. Marry God dild ye dainty my dearc : 

But tell me, who fiiall be our Generali ? 

Where’s the Lord Cobham,fir Iohn Old-caftle 

That noble aJmefgiue^houfe-kceper.vertuous, - 

Religious. Gentleman ? Come to me there boves 
Come to me there; 3 

j4StoK.yfhy who but he fiiall be our Generali ? 

And (hall he knight me, and makemee Colonell ? 
^ff.My word for that, fir William Murley knighr. 

-Mur. Feilow Sir Roger A<fton Knight, all fellows I mean 
in arrnes, now ftrong are wet? how many partners ? Our e- 
nermesbeiide the King are mighty, be it more or leffe vp- 
on occafion, reckon our force.. " 

There are of vs our friends and followers, 

I hree thoufandand three hundred at the leaft.* 

GtNortherne lads foure thoufand, befide horfe. 

From 




sir John Old-CaJHs- 

e Ken, there comes with fir Iota Old.eaMe 

„ toufa, d, then from London yflue one, 

"-SeassisS’ 

Where we appoint our “and fro.Lord blue 

^SJSehfnd S. Gdes^rV* field neeee 

Newgj«,TP to » 

palrry.Frrdiy quorh «#>***> 

ley and his merry men n( j guery iadc (hall beare 

lies that draw ^"^^naclandeueryiacke 
akriaue.and cuery knaue fn a nfhew a fpeare, and e- 

(hall haue a feutt, and euery fielde : 

Ifd Geo, 6 e"nd ell my tamer toll fight lto men, at F.c 
ket field on Friday *««• disburfe ? 

^^yhetr&.J.y,Coherly, and hand- 

^^^S^S^denoeenough, 

A hundred thoufand will not pay our men 

t! months together, arh=uco™ P « P a.d 

Like a braue Knight, and martiall Colonell, 

In glittering gold, and gaUantFurmture, 
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The fir ft part of 
Bringing in Coine,a Cart-load at the lead. 

And all your followers mounted on good horfe, 

Or neuer come difgracefull to vs all. 
feu. Perchance you may be chofen Treafurer, 

7 en thoufand pound’s the leaft that you can brin^. 

Mur. Paltry, paltry, in and out,too and fro:vpoiioccafion 
I haue ten thoufand pound to fpend, and ten too. And ra 
ther then the Biftop ftall haue his will of me for my Con- 
icience,tt Ihall all. Flame and flaxe, flaxe and flame, it W4 c 
got with water and Malt, and it (hall flye with fire & G un- 
powder. Sir Roger, a cart-load of money till the Axletree 
crackc; my ielfe and my men in Fickct field on Friday next* 

IleTe'there^ Knight ' hood and m y P^ acc : ther’s my hand 

Att.Sec what ambition mayperfwade men too, ^ 

In hope of honor he will fpend himfclfc. 

'Bott.l neuer thought a Brewer halfe fo rich. 

Was neuer bankerout Brewer yet but one 
With vfing too much Malt, too little water. * 

Act, That’s no fault in Brewers now adayes : 

Come, away about our bufineffe. * p 

Enter K.Harry, Suffolk* finder, OldcaftU knee- 
ling to the King. 

tf.Tisnot enough Lord Cobham to fubmic 
’Vou muftforfake your groffe opinion* 

Tlie Bifliops findethemfclues much injured. 

And though for fome good fcruice you haue done. 

W e for our part are pleafd to pardon you. 

Yet they will not fofoonebefadsfied. 

Cob. My gracious Lord, vnto your Maiefly, 

Next vato my God, I owe my life j 
And what is mine. either by Natures gift. 

Or fortunes bounde, all is at your fcruice’ • 

But for obedience to the Pope ofRome, 

I owe him none ; nor fhail his fhaueling Priefts 
That are in England, alter my belecfe. 

If 



Sir John Old-cairte. 

If out ofholy Sc«P^ r J Jjfycdd, 

Of him that „ command ; - 

Mot fuffer , ![er moft 

H«rc Wt 

What haue you there i 
Cob. A deede of clemency, , . u p c 

Your highneffe pardon for Lor 
Whichl didbeg.aud you my Noble Lord, 

Of « clous fauour did vouchfafe to grant. 

^ yet ic is not figned with our hand. 

Cob. Not yet my Liege. 

Xw.Thefaa you fay was d ° ne 

Not ofpretenfed malice,but by chance. f 

fc-^SiSSS? 

H«W now Lord bythop ? # 

Tiffc.I uftice dread Soucraigne* 

As thou art King/o grant I nnay auc ' _ ' know# 

Kin . What meanes this *. • 
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Thejirftpdttvf 

c Bifb. Ah my good Lord,the State’s abtjfdc. 

And our decrees raofl Ihamcfully prophan’d* 
jK/#.How? or by whom 
Bip ?. Euen by this heretike. 

This IeWjthis Traitor to your Maiefty. 

fob. Prelate thou lyeft.euen in thy greafic maw. 

Or whofoeuer twits me with the name, 

Ofeither Traitor,or of heretike. 

isTw.Forbeare I fay : and byfihop, ftiew the caufc 
From whence thislate abufe hath bene dcriu’d. 

2ty2yThu$ mighty King:by generall confept 
A meflenger.was fent to feite this Lord 
To make appearance in the Confiftory : 

And comming to his houfe.a Ruffian flaue, 

One ot his daily followers, met the man. 

Who knowing him to be a Parator 
Affaults him firft, and after in contempt 
Of vs, and our proceedings, makes him eate 
The written Proceffe.paichment.feale and all* 
Whereby his mafter neither was brought foorthf 
Norwebut fcorn’d for our authority, 

.KVw.When was this done ? 

Bifb. At fix a clocke this morning. 

Kin. And when came you to Court ? i 
Cob. Laft night my Liege. 

Kin. By this it feemes he is not guilty of it. 

And you haue done him wrong t’accufe him ib.* 

Bijh. But it was done my Lord by his appointment. 
Or elfe his man durft not haue bene To bold. 

Kin . Or elfe you durft bee bold to interrupt 
And fill our eares with friuolous complaints. 

Is this the duty you do beare to vs } 

Was t not fufficient we did pafle our word 
T o fend for him, but you mifdoubting it. 

Or which is worfe, intending to foreftall 
Our Regall po wer,muft likewife fummon him ? 



This 



’/fmfolbSstofolcnt! . 

Had his ae mUC h am i(fe heerem. 

That was miployd - lea p e yoU may deparr. 

So Cobham wbea; pup ^ my Liege. 

Cob A humbly bid f 1 b ' Huntington ? 

nf hold feditious Rebels,ate in Arm > ^ 

3EX.b. to boia ? 

Kin. Soneere our tbirft blood, 

■Whom we bad S Natiue bounds ? 

Prefle forth JP°JV hanfell our fharpe blades 
Muft we be fore d > A for France ? 

Kin. How? the Lord Cobham < 

, Z«f. Traitor vnto his Country, now 
And feem’d as innocent asTruth it felfc. 

■JCfa" ca.not.Wak.it, ethe wouMbcfalfc- 
But ifhebe.no matter, let him g®, 

Weel meet both him and them vnto their wo. 
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ThefirBpmof 
Bi(b. This fals out well, and at the lad Ihope 
To fee this herecicke die in a rope. Exeunt 

Enter Earle of Cambridge, Lord Scroope,Gray } and 
Chartres the French Fattor. 

Scroop, Once more my Lord of Cambridge makerehetfall 
How you do ftand intitled to the Crowne,] 

The deeper {hall we print it in our minds. 

And euery man the better be refolu’d, 

VVhenheperceiues his quarrell to be iuft. 

C<iw.Then thus Lord Scroope,fir Thomas Grey, & you 
Monfieur de Chartres, agent for the French. 

This Lionell Duk% of Clarence (as I faid) 

Third fonne of Edward(Englands King)the third. 

Had iflue Philip his foie daughter and heire ; 

Which Philip,afterward was giuen in marriage 
To Edmund Mortimer the Earle of March, 

And by him had a fon cald Roger Mortimer ; 

Which Roger like wife had of his defeent, 

Edmund, Roger, Anne, and Elianor, 

Two daughters and two fonnes, but thofe three 
Dide without iffue : Anne, that did furtiiue, 

And now was left her Fathers onely heire. 

By fortune was to marry, being too 
By my Grandfather of King Edwards line : 

So of his fir-name, I am cald you know» 

Richard PIantagenet,my father was, 

Edward the Duke of Yorke,and fonne and heyre 
To Edmund Langley, Edward the third’ sfirft fonne. 

Scro.So that it feemes your claime comes by your wife, 
As lawfull heire to Roger Mortimer 
The fon of Edmund, which did marry Philip 
Daughter and heire to Lyonell Duke of Clarence. 

Cam. True, for this Harry, and his father both 
Harry the fnft,as plainly doth appearc. 

Are falfc intruders,and vfurpe the Crowne. 

For when yong Richard was at Pomfrct flame, 

I* 
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Sir lohn Old-CafiU* 

That was *e ^ ft ^ f CCO nd brother, 

William > h d beforc bereft * 

Death in his nonage b* ^ Lyoncll 

So that my Edvvar d, ought procecde 

Third fonne ; Diadem 

And take p or his Father king. 

Before this Ha y> from Lancafter, 

Who fetch then ti And bd ng tbus . 

Forth of that r °^ l £ c '(h 0 »ld haue her right - 
Whatreafon ift> ‘ he 1S - iu ft. 

Scr . I am tefoh> d, oat P bis Crowne. 

Gray Many and Charles theK. of France 

>o oVlyvmhhisn.cn, 

Shall ayde you Lords i > > %vatr es: 

But ^nd yon es £ bad me pro fter , 

Fine hundred tho u for France. 

If »°“'vVencu=r had »«*.« <>>“ “° w > 

The Reatae to yoa,tbcte is <ht 
Cm ' IfoShaSs mu,L,«£ch althou gh 

VVliercind.a«cadsofvfutpat.on 

fZ.Llto M ya,»> l« d . brf “ c >_ 
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Tbejtrftpmof 

By th'inccnfed Clergy, and of late 
Brought in difpleafure with the King, failures 
He may be quickly won vnto our fa&ion. 

Who hath the Articles were drawne at large 
Of our whole purpofe ? 

Gray. That haue I my Lord. 

Ci#». We fhould not no wbe farre off from his houfe 
Our ferious Conference hath beguild the way : 

See where his Cattle ftands, giuc me the writing. 

When we arc come vnto the fpeech ofhim, ° 

Becaufe we will not ftand to make recount 
Of that which hath bene faid, hccre hee fhall rcade 
Our minds at large,ana what we craue ofhim* 

Enter Cobbam. 

Scr.h ready way : hcere comes the man himfclfe 
Booted and (purr’d, it feemes he hath beetle riding 
Cam. Well met LordCobham. 

C • M y Lord of Cambridge? 

Your honor is moft welcome into Kent, 

And all the reft of this faire company. 

I am new come from London,gcntle Lords;: 

But will ye not take Cowling for your hoft. 

And fee what entertainment it affbords ? * 

Crtm.V^Jc. were intended to haue bene your guefts* 

But now this lucky meeting (hall fuffife 
i o end our bufinefle, and deferre that kindnefle. 

<*£. Bufinefle my Lord? what bufinefle Ihould 
Let you to be merry ? we haue no delicates j 
Yet this He promifeyou,a peece of Veil i foil, 

A cup ofwine,and fo forth, hunters fare : 

And if you pleafe, weel ftrike the flag our felues 
Shall fill ourdilhes with his well-fed flefli. 

Scro.That is indeed the thing we all defire. 

Lo^s, and you fhall haue your choiftf with mee, 
_ C <«».Nay but the flag which we defire to ftrike 
Liues not in Cowling ; ifyou will confent, 

Aod 






si/ John old- Ctiftlc* 

Hc '? ds srSa 

T° ”f‘S«h a goodly bead fcould dye. 
o v? P, r „ lohn for hc is tyranous, 

SK”*ra?”c»u=t=asi. r oachi^ 

But with his body ma = ar hunt with vs ? 

C. W .Pe ’ He reads 

'? >' s “ 8ge 

And in the ftccdc of viholfome roeatc, pupate 

claimei . 

Held as a recreant,and putfu d to death. 

This will defend you from your enemies, 
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The firftpmof 

And ftablifh your Religion through the Land. 

Notorious treafon ! yet I will concealc 
My fccret thoughts, to foundthedepth ofit. 

My Lord of Cambridge, I do fee your claime. 

And what good may redound vnto the Land, 

By profecuting of this enterprize. 

But where arc men? where's power and furniture 
1 o order fuch an adtion ? we are weake, 
harry , you know's a mighty Potentate* 

Cam. T ut, we are ftrong enough ; you are belou’d 
And many will be glad to follow you, 

V Ve are the light, and fome will follow vs : 

Nay, there is hope from France: here’s an Ambaffador 
That promifeth both men and money too* 

The Commons likewife (as wc heare) pretend 
A fodaine tumult, we will ioyne with them. 

Cob. Some likely-hood, I muft confefle,Wpeed : 
But how fliall I beleeue this in plainc truth ? 

You are (my Lords) fuch men as liue in Court 
And haue bene highly fauoured oftheKing, > 
c fpecially Lord Scroope, whom oftentimes 
He maketh choife for his bedfellow* 

And you Lord Gray arc ofhis priuy Counfell : 

Js not this a traine laide to intrap my life ? 

Cam.l hen perilh may my foule ? what thinkeyou fo ? 
Scr. Weele fweare to you. 

Cray. Ox take the Sacrament. 

Co^.Nay you are Noble men, and I imagine. 

As you are honourable by birth, and blood. 

So you will bein hcart,inthought,in worde. 

I craue no other teftimony but this. 

That you would all fubferibe, and fet your hands 
Vnto this writing which you gaue to me. 

(^w.With all our hearts :whohath any pen andinke^ 
Scr My pocket Ihould haue one; O.heere it is. 
CW.Giue it me Lord Scroope. There is my name* 
Sere. 





Sirlobn Old-caftic. 

Scr\ And there rs my name. 

Cry- ^ muc ,h,t would likewife writs yout 

nan^ with thrirSj fe 1 confitm.tiou of you, Mriftct, word. 

th V K r 8 CwmiN^leLo,d. 

So notTthis aSionis well knit together, 

Cob So now i . . our mcctingj Lords > 

htt r 1 *HeS you plcafe, the tenth of Iuly next. 

A ^:'" o:Sno f ;U.bfen,fto ra .h«Co„tt. 

T 5 a wbv grow fufpition in the King. 

l cS» & * C \t^e t tol y ;o S u -Vo ferweLM 

WhomtW^ do ^*^Swne. 

Nor in this heart will I conceale a 

Of fuch impiety againft my King. 

^eeleaMerefi 

l. Cobb. Y’are welcome home, my 
Why feemeye fo difqm« m g' urm i n de t 

"ffi tShing my husband. 

S^X^isyout^»P«ao„, 

l0 K y So g“e C ;,TkfeS" S I know nochow to n,Ae 
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ThefirtipAttof 

For I muft backc vnto the Court againe, ‘ 

With all the fpcede I can : Harpoole, my horfe. 

L.Cob . So foone my Lord? what will you ride all night ? 

Cob. All night or day, it muft be fo Tweet wife ; 

V rge me not why, or what my bufineffe is. 

But get you in : Lord Powefle.beare with mce. 

And madam, thinke your welcome nerc the worfe, 

My houfe is at your vfe. Harpoole, away, 

Har. Shall I attend your Lordfhip to the Court ? 

Cob. Yea fir,your Gelding, mount you prelently. Sxit 

La. Cob. I prethee Harpoole looke vnto thy Lord, 

I do not like this fodainc poafting backe. 

To. Some earneft bufineffe is a foote belike. 

What ere it be, pray God be his good guide. 

LaSPo. Amen, that hath fo highly vs befted. 

La.Cab. Come Madam & my Lord, vveel hope the beft. 
You {hall not into W ales till he returne. 

Tow. Though great occafion bee' we Ihould depart, yet 
Madam will we ftay to berefolti’d of this vnlooktfor doubt 
full accident. Exeunt 

Enter Mur ley and bis men. prepared in fome filthy 
order for war. 

CMur. Come my hearts of flint, modeftly, decently, fo- 
berly,&ha.odiomly; no man afore his Leader: follow your 
Matter, your Captaine,y our Knight that flialbe,for the ho- 
nour of Meal-men-, Millers, & Malt-men,dun is the moufe: 
Dicke and Tom for the credit of Dunftable,ding down the 
enemy to morrow.Ycfliallnot come into the field like beg- 
gars. Where be Leonard and Lawrence my two Loaders, 
Lord haue mercy vpon vs, what a world is this ? I woulde 
giuc a couple of (hillings for a dozen of good Feathers for 
ye, and forty pence for as many fearffes to fet ye out with- 
all. Froft and fnow, a man has no heart to fight till hee bee 
braue. 

Dicke. Mafler we are no babes, our towne foot^bals can 

beare witneffc: this little parrellvvc haue {hall off, &wee’l 

fight 



Sir John oU-caHU. 

fig ht naked be ^ rC JfLamance mind for that, for he means 
auL be and Leonard your twoloa- 
tolcaue his life behind u f e they haue wiues, now 

ders are making their wd b for our goods if wc 

we batcheUeBbidottr6««W etWcT nCut . 

dye :but matter, pray y . Malt, fire and tow, fto( 

^ Mttr. Meale and fait,* • mc f ec> heere are you, 

s „d tow.wW -Tomtho" ft*. I cart, K Robin & HoJ ® c 

William andGeorge ar proper men, handfome men, 

holding my owne two hortes, p P 

tall men, true men. foinkes you are a mad man, 

Dicke. But matter, mafter load Q f money too. 

to hazard your lerS a worfe matter in t; if « oe 

Tom. Yea, and mafl ter there ^ ^ lcrned bffhops, 

,f,bey cutftvs ’ we 
t e S tAcs thcir pltvnd 

ma ftcr die you fight L, to end fto vponocce- 

I"*** 1 

wU r!rXt'.fytfi'o'‘ wkffl f KinB? . 

0„, t h ”" d y,S ^t a fpur‘" 

my bofome, looke bKt f why do you oot put them 

T«m. ft p«te of 8 , r " .lire for fpurs. 

on your hcclcs? your boiom P ] Lord haue mer- 

W Bc’ttooteot treafon to 

cyvpon vs, Tomtit art filuetipurs till bebe 

aK».ght?No,I(hanbe' 1 Qutc |, book ofDun- 
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Thefirlipattof 

Tom. No but you are more: you are Meal-man,Malttna n 
Miller.Corne-mafter and all. ’ 

Dielp. Yea,and halfe a brewer too, and thediuellandall 
for wealth : you bring more money with you, than all the 
reft. 

Mur, The more’s my honor,I (hall bee a Knight to mot. 
row. Let me fpofe my men»Tom vpon cut.Dick vpon hob 
Hodge vpon ball, Raph vponSorcll, 3nd Rohm vpon the 
forc-horfe. 

Enter Atton t Bourne,and Beuerley. 

’Tom. Stand, who comes there ? 

Att . All friends, good fellow. 

7W«r.Friends and fellowes indeed fir Roger. 

Why thu> you (hew your felfe a Gentleman, 

To keepe your day,and comefo well prepar’d. 

Your Cart fiands yonder, guarded by your men. 

Who tell me it is loaden well with Coine,* 

What fumme is there ? 

Mur . Ten thoufand pound fir Roger, and modeftly, de* 
cently,foberly,and handfomly.fec what I haue here againft 
I be knighted. 

Aid. Giltfpurres ?Tis well, 

Mur. Where’s out army fir ? 
y#?.Difperft in fundry villages about ; 

Some heere with vs in Hygatc,fome at Finchley, 

Totnam, Enfield, Edmunton,Ncwingcon, 
Iflington,Hogfdon,Pancredge,Kenzington, 

Some neerer Thames, Ratcliffe.Blackwall, and Bow : 

But our cheefe ftrength muft be the Londoners, 

Which ere the Sun to morrow fliine. 

Will be neere fifty thoufand in the field. 

Mur . Marry God dild ye dainty my deere, but vpon oc- 
cafion fir Roger A Aon, doth not the King know ofit,and 
gather his power againft vs ? 

^ff,No,he’s feenre at Elthatn. 
hdm. What do the Clergie ? 

jn. 



viK VC 



Sir 'lohti Old-Cajlle. - , 

^a.Feare vay boykin.wc Rial 

Mur. in and out, too an<i ^ \ vor (hip,when l am 



~ Yet our action ftands, 

lit Roger who flrall make me Kivghe ? i 

Mur True M. » our Generali. 

Offend, ofL^ootog* be day. 

° ' Enter Priejl and Doll. ^ ^ ^ 

Doll. By m y trot ^’ t ^ oU p^cDoll thou art my lands, my 
Pried. Canft thotHblatne : meDoU.tn ^ ^ with i n 

thou knowft well enou 0 hj , b . an d therefore thou 

.ookotUcUft aay 






Thejirjlpdrtof 

bought for gold, be merry wcnch,the Malt-man comes 
monday. 011 

D 0 II.Y 0 U might hauelefc me atCobham, vntill you h 3f l 
bru better prouided for. 3 a<1 

/Vi.No fwcecDolino, I like not that,yon olde ruffian b 
not lor the Prieft 1 do not like a new Cleark ftiould com! 
in the old bel-fry. 

Doll. Thou art a mad prieft ifaith. 

Pri. Come. Doll, lie fee thee fafe at fome ale-houfe heere 
at Cray, and the next (heepe that comes fhall leauc behind 
hisneece. r 

r Viji 

Enter the King,Suffolke,and Butler. 

King in great haft. My Lord of Suffolk,poft away for life 
And let our forces offuchhorfeandfoote. 

As can be gathered vp by any mcanes. 

Make fpeedy randeuow in Tuttle fields. 

It muft be done this euening my Lord, 

This night the Rebels meane to draw to head 
Neese Hlington,which ifyour fpeed preuentnor. 

If once they ihould vnite their feuerall forces 
Their power is almoft thought inuincible. 

Away my Lord, I will be with you foonc. 

Stif.l go my Soueraigne with all happy fpeed. exit. 

76«,Make haft my Lord of Suffolke.as you louc vs. 

Butler, port you to London with all fpeede .• 

Command the Maior and Shenffcs on their allegcanca 
The Citty gates be prefently fhut vp. 

And guarded with a ftrong fufficient watch. 

And not a man be fuffered to pafle. 

Without a fpeciall warrant from our felfe. 

Command the Pofterneby the Tower be kept. 

And proclamation on the paine of death, ’ 

That not a Citizen ftirre from his doores, 

Lxcept fuch asthc Maior andShrieues fhall choofe 
For their owne guard,and fafety of their perfonK 
Bu:lcr away,haue car* vntomy charge. 

Burl, 




Sir John Old-Cajlle. 

But. I go my Soueraigne. 

K»».Binler. 

KiwGo down, by Greenwich, and command a boate, 

time 1 thinke to lookc unto Rebellion, 

When Aflon doth expeft vnto his aide, 

No leffe then fifty thoufand Londoners. 

Well lie to Weftminfter m this difguile, 

r i-S Xt muft (land I Tec howfo- 

euenhJw'rld wags, the cade of theeuing yet will neuer 

downe. What art thou? 

k!» So^ml too^Tfee thou doft know mec. 

PrUfthoube a good fellow,play the good fellowes, 
part.deliuer thy purfe without more ado. 

PriImuftmXyo“fi“defome before wee part ifyou 
baoe no mony you (ball haue ware, as many found blowe. 
as your skin can carry. 

me tl,C m0 "' y 

Prouetbe, one rbeefe robs another. Where the dmel are all 
L old theeues f Falftaffc that villaine isfofat,hee cannot 
on’s horfe, but me thinkes Pomes and Peto fliould bee 

ftirringhereabouts. , . , , , 

fn.How muchis there on tof tby word . 

Km, A "hundred pound in^Angels,on my word. ^ 












The fir Jl part of - 

The time has beetle I would hauc done as much 
For thee, if thou hadft paft this way, as I hauc now. 

Prie.Sirra, what art thou? thou feemft a Gentleman? 

Kin.l am no lefle,yet a poore one no Wj for thou haft all 
my money. 

Pri. From whence camft thou ? 

Km. From the Court at Eltham. 

Pri. Art thou one of the Kings feruants j* 

Kin. Yes that I am,and one of his Chamber. 

Pri.l am gladde th’art no worfe: thoumaift the better 
fpare thy mony,and think thou mightft get a poore Theefe 
his pardon if he (liould hauc neede. 

Km. Yes that I can. 

Pri. Wilt thou do fo much for me, twhen I ftiall haue oc- 
cafion? 

Kin . Y cs faith will I,fo it be for no murther. 

Tn'.Nay,! am a pittifull theefe,'all the hurt I do a man, I 
takebut his purFc,Ile kill no man. 

King. Then of my word lie do’t. 

Pri. Giue me thy hand of the fame. 

•KVtf.lTheretis. 

Pri. Me thinkes the King {hould be good to thecues be- 
caufe he has bin a theefc himfelfe, though I thinke now hee 
be turned true man. 

Kin, Faith I hauc heard indeede h’as had an ill (name that 
way in’s youth .* but how canft thou tell that he has bcene a 
Theefc i 

Prieft. Howe" becaufe he once rebb’d me before I fell to 
the trade my felfe, when that foulc villanous guts, that led 
him to all that Roguery, was in’s company there, that Fal- 

ftaffe. 

King ajid Ir. Well, if he did rob thee then,thou art but euen 
with him now Hebe fworne: Thouknowcft nottheKing 
now I thinke, if thou faweft him ? 

?r/.Not I yfaith. 

K.aftde , So it fliould feeme. 

Prieft. 



lia’d.thhKtog,h,t 
■, „£ "* <1 ‘ in E " shn<! ' 

Bm,** pardon if need 

b ' thou fh.lt goefrfe, 

fot thou mayeft hapO>« ■§ f ° k ' c JL man *hen he fhoOld 
piNay Oftthis way, Ima, 

occaftontovfcthe , . tknow i n gthee,heteile break 

t^ b ^g^>^alte < thouhalfeofi«ithisisatokenbetwixtthee 

and me. Exit 

Kmg.GoA a mercy, . V s f or t \ iec wench ifaith. 
peifOmy h • Tyth-pig of 

Now Dol ,we wnll «“'>> nt . . bout Shooters hill.you ha 
my Yicarage. God J & ^ there is a company 

paideyourtythehone%. WcM n inFjckctfieldc 

of rebels vp a g a,nft • • ^fught heere in Kent, the King 

neercHolborne.and as p f r f on! v*el,llc to the kings 

^pclSXTgo hard but if. here be any dooi„ge S ,lU 
make fome S oodbo 2V »»»<'* 

sss&ag&bse- 

SufMft plcafe your highneffe. 

Kin. Peace, ho more of that. 

The King safteepe, wake not Ins h With 
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TheJiritpAttof 

With termes nor Titles ? he’s at reft in bed. 

Kings do not vfe to watch thcmfelues, they fleep. 
And let rebellion and con(piracie,« 

Rcuell and hauocke in the Common-wealth. 

Is London look’d vnto ? 

Huh, It is my Lord : 

Your noble Vnckle Exeter is there. 

Y our brother Glocefter,and my Lord of Warwicke 
Who with the Maior and the Aldermen 
Do guard the gatcs,and keepe good rule within. 
The Earle of Cambridge, and fir Thomas Gray 
Do walke the round, Lord Scroope and Butler fcout. 
So though itpleafeyour Maiefty to left. 

Were you in bcd,weil might you take your reft. 

Kin. I thanke ye Lords : but you do know of old. 
That I hauc beene a perfect ni ght-walker : 

London you fay is fafely lookt vnto, 

Alas poorc Rebels, there your ayde muft faile. 

And the Lord Cobham Sir Iohn Old-caftle, 

Quiet in Kent, A&on ye are deceiu’d ; 

Reckon againe,you count without your hofte. 

T o morrow you (hall giue account to vs. 

Till when my friends, this long cold winters night 
How can we fpend ? King Harry is afleepe. 

And all his Lords, thefe garments tell vs fo : 

All friends at foot-ball, fellowcs all in fielde, 
Harry,and Dicke,and George: bring vs a drum, 
Giue vs fquare dice,weel keepe this court of guard, 
For all good fellowesfcompanies that come. 

Where s that mad Prieft ye told me was in armes 
To fight,as well as pray,ifneede required. 

Suf. He sintheCampe.andifheknew ofthis, 

I vndertake he would not be long hence. 

Kin. Trip Dicke, trip George. 

Huh. I muft haue the dice: what do we play at ? 
i5»/,Paflage if ye plcafc. 




Sit lobn Old-cAfllt. 

Hunt. Set round then: fo, at all. 

H4r.Geor^e you arc o ^ 

Here’ 'sto our tacky P^*S**”^ for you* fweepe all. 

H £S' tp ' a “ e ' 

_ . P , oe V e eood fellowes,take a frelh garofter in. 

1 ha "‘ 

more gold then all ^“u^^ belceue it not. 

Tr/. Ycpaffeindecdc. 

H*r. Prieft, haft any more t, 

Pn.More? what a queftion s that ? _ 

I tell thee 1 haue more then all you three, , 

ttrn! I wonder how thou comft by all this goM. 

H w Many benefice, MO : > Pnefl? b Golde ? 

I wonder rather how po. ^ ^ eucty day tyrhs.offnngi; 
lie tell thee 0 httr'tals : and vou poore fnakes come 

chriftnings, weddings, - ^ j hauc blK , onc 

parlbnaoe ’wrothlm, ris better then the Byflioppncke of 

buttisinmypariih, ” arr " , p i heath Bir- 

Gads hil Wrotham hill, Hlacke heath, Cockesheatn, w 
tjaus nu,vy run* ’ , or >ld nuothaPve pas not for that 

chen wood,al pay metyth.gold quotna.y y 

Suf Harrv ve are out.no w pavfon ihake the dice. 

P £ Set fertile couer yee, at all : A plague on 1 1 am out, 

the diuehand dice, and a wench, who will tru ‘* lhem ? 

^ i r alitor once. 



The firtt putt oj 

Pri , Sir, pay me Angel gold, 
lie none or your crackt French Crownes nor Piftoletj, 
Paymefairc Angelgold,asI pay you, 

.fo0g.No crackt French crownes? I hope to fee more 
crackt French crownes ere long. 

/Vr-Thou mcanft of Frenchmens crowns, when the kings 
in France. 

Hun.Sct round, at all. 

Pri. Pay all : this is fome lucke. 

K;'«,Giue me the dice, tis I muft Aired the prieft 5 
At all fir Iohn. 

Pri '. The diuel and all is yours : at that. Sdeath,what ca- 
rting’s this ? 

Sttf. W el throw ne H arry ifaith. 

Kiug.Wt cart better yet. 

Pr/.Then lie be hang’d, Sirra,haft thou not giuen thy 
foule to the diuel for calling. 

Har.l paffe for all. 

Prr.Thou paffeft all that ere I plaidc withall: 

Sirra, doft thou not cog, nor foift,nor Aurre ? 

Kin. Set Parfon fet, the Dice dy ein my hand. 

When Parfon when? what can ye nude no more? 

Already dry? waft you brag’d of your ftore ? 

Tri. All’s gone but that.' 

Hun. VVhat? halfe a broken Angel. 

Pri. Why fir? tis golde. 

Kw.Yeaiand lie couer it. 

Pri. The diuel giueye good on’ t, lam blinde, youhaue 
blownemevp. 

J^wg.Nay tarry Prieft, ye ftial not leauc vs yet. 

Do not thefe peeces fit each other wel. 

Prie . What if they do ? 

king. Thereby beginnes a tale .* 

There was a Theefe, in face much like fir Iohn, 

But ’twas not he. That theefe was all in greene. 

Met me laft day on Blacke Heath, neere the Parke, 
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Stf Iohn OU-Cdjlle* 

todre* r-' din gold ftom .... 
I 0 b £ , l ok t n«o U rm«u..s'»«. 

p r ouidc«(houUch»g=nopffi« 
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Prouidcdjlinoum — 

P 0 ° r c whinyard be y t 

r »« b »" d s' lfMt > 

Sir Iohn haue at ye. 

‘ * 

foord to part them* 

But Hold villaine hold: my Lords, whatd ye apt*, 
Tofee aTraitor draw againft theming ? . 

7 Pri T he Kin g?G ods will ,t am in a proper pickle. 
^.Butler what newes? why dort th^ubie vs ? 

' Tut . Pleafe your Maiefty,it s breake of day, 

And as I fcouted neere to Iflington, 

The o ray 'ey’d morningigaue me glimmering. 

Of armed men comming downe «yg ate ^ 

Who by their courfeare coaftinghitherward. , 

L.Let vs withdraw my Lords, prepare our ttoopcs, 

To charge the Rebels if therebe fuch caufe : 

For this lewd prieft, this diuelhfti hypocrite, ^ 

o 




'the fir ftp Art of 

That 5s a theefe,a gamfter, and what not, 

Lee him be hang’d vp for example fake* 

Prtefi. Not fo my gracious Soueraigne, I confeffe I am a 
trade man,fle(h and blood as other arejbut fet my imperf c 
dions afide.ye haue not a taller man, nor a truer fubic&to 
the Crowne and State, than fir Iohn of Wrotham is. 

Kin . Will a true fubiedl rob his king? 

Pr/'.AIas’twas ignorance and want my gracious Liege 
Kin, ’Twas want of grace. Why, you (hould be as fait * 
T o feafon others with good document. 

Your liues as lampesto giue the people light,) 

As fliepheards.not as Wolues to fpoile the flocke, 

Go hang him Butler. 

Bat, Didft thou not rob me ? 

/V/.Imuft confefle IlawfomeofyourGolde, butmy 
dread Lord I am in no humour for death: God wil that fin. 
ners Hue, do not you caufe me to dye, once in theyr liues the 
belt may go aftray,and if the world fay truc,your fclfc fray 
Liege) haue bin a Theefe, 

Km. I confefTe I haue. 

But I repent and haue reclaim’d my felfe. 

Pri. So will I do if you will giue me time. 

kin . Wilt thou? My Lords, will you behis furetics ? 

Hun. That when he robs againejhc lhall be hang’d. 

Pri. I aske no more. 
kin. And we will grant thee that, 
tiue and repent,and proue an honeft man,’ 

Which when I heare,and fafe returnefrom France, 

He giue thee lining. Till when, take thy Gold,, 

But fpend it better then at cards or wine. 

For better vertues fit that coate ofthine* 

Pri. Pt wat Rex,& currat lex. My Liege, if ye haue caufe 
ofbattcll,ye (hall fee fir Iohn be ftir himfelfein yourquar- 
rcll. 

^in ulurum,enter King, Suffolk?, {Huntington, fir John bringing 
forth A cion, Beuerlj,tmd Murly pr if oners. 

King 



Sir John Old-Cdflie, 

, . it Rrin° in thofe Traitors, vvhofe afpmng minds 
fy*g.Bringm , - 10 our ouerthrow s 

l h ° u8 Sl« SSL*" fucc ' ff ' 

KX^Uongfullyau^r^- 

Attend* u» rrrainft the name 

?S!y« with pewut,, Gentry t> dmme, 

B “ C ^fl°Pat^w tny LordTmy confcience yrg’d ntc to it . 

£ TW conference? then confcWnce » corrupt, 

A ?eu We meant no hurt vnto yourMatefty, 

I pray who gaue you that authority ? 

Belike then we do hold the Scepter vp» 

You cannot iuftly fay that Harry is, 

What is that other? 

Suf. A Malt-man my Lord, 

And dwelling in Dunftable as he fayes.t 

^ (iu.'sirra,what made you leaue your barly broth. 

To come in armour thus agamft your King . 

A/tuv Fie naltrv.pahry,to and fro,m and out vpon occa 
fionwvhat alorllltthUf Knight-hood (my Liege) twa> 
knight-hood brought mehither.they told me 1 had wealtl 

fo y\7bXgh< thlhotfcs which w= faw, 
Traptall in coftly furniture, and meant 
To weare thefc fpurree when you were knighted once. 

G * juim* 



greet. 
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The fir ftp Art of 

Mur.ln and out vpon occafion I did. 
kjm. In and out vppon occafion, therefore you fliall b Ce 
hang’d, and in the fled of wearing tfaefe fpurres vpon y 0 t !r 
heelcs, about your necke they (hall bewray your folly t0 
the world. 

Pri. In and out vpon occafion, that goes hard. 

Mur. Fie pualtry, paltry, too and fro : good myiLiegc a 
pardon,! am fory for my fault. 

kjug.Thit comes too late: but tell mee,went there none 
BefidefirRoger A&on,vpon whom 
You did depend to be your Gouernor. 

cJWw.None my Lord, but fir Iohn Old-caftle. 

Enter By (bop. 

king . Beares he apart in this conip iracy. 

Act . We lookt my Lord that he would mectevs hcere. 
^f*£.But did he promife you that he would come. 
v#?.Such Letters we receiued forth of Kent, 
R/y&.VVhereis my Lord the King ? health to your grace 
£xamining my Lord fome of thefe rebels , < 

It is-a generall voice among them al. 

That they had neuer come into this place. 

But to haue met their valiant Generali 
The good Lord Cobham as they title him : 

Whereby my Lord, your Grace may now percciue> 
HisTreafon is apparant,which before 
He fought to colour by his flattery. 

kin. Now by my Royalty 1 would haue fworn. 

But for his confcience which I bearc withall. 

There had not liu’d a more true hearted fubiedh 
Bi(h.U is but coun erfet,my gracious Lords, 

And therefore may itpleafeyourMaiefty; 

T o fet your hand vnto this precept heere. 

By which weel caufehim forthwith to appeare, 

And anfwer this by order of the Law. 

£/'«.Notonely that.but take Commilfion 
To iearch, attach, imprifon,and condemne, 

This 



Sir John 0 U-caHU> 

Tftis mofinojono^ delay : 

V * oS CoL« in my hand, 

So now 1 h °S lfini (R thy difdained life. 

That which toann i ng but noW) 

**•} th f iVo C t^ 8 fo ofteB taught. 

Which learned p cre< R t to he giuen 
Wherein there is no ^ f 0 i em nc oaths: 

To either word*, often hath he fworne. 

For ifhe w« e >h w mufickc of his tongue,' 

How genty ™ amiable face beheld he me, 

stice " i ““' 

^^Haue ellrlbene conuerfattt with you, 

OtKndledbutthc Itaftor toMp 

Of this your late vnnaturall rebellion ? SpM V, 




Thejirttputtof 

Speake,for I dare the vttermoftyou can. 

M»r In atidoutvponoccafion Iknow you not. 
£/».No,didft thou not fay,that fir Iohn Oid-cattle, 

Was one with whom you purpofed to haue met ? 

< JMur . T rue I did fay fo.but in what refpeft, 

Becaufe I heard it was reported fo. 

king^N as there ho other argument but that ? 

Ati.l o cleere my confcience ere I dye my Lord, 

I mutt confefle we haue no other ground 
But onely rumour to accufe this Lord, 

Which now I fee was meerely fabulous. 

kin. The more pernitious you to taint him then. 

Whom you know was not faulty, yea or no. 

Cob. Let this my Lord, which I prefent your grace 
Spcakefor my loyalty, readc thefe Articles, 

And then gi uc featence of my life or death . 

kin. Earle Cambridge, Scroope,and Gray corrupted 
With bribes from Charles ofFrance,eitber to win 
My Crowne from me, or fecretly contriue 
My death by Treafon ? Ift poffiblc ? 

.There is the platforme, and their hands,my Lord, 
Each feucrally fubfcribed to the fame. 

kin.Oh neuer heard of bafe ingratitude ! 

Eucn thofc I hug within my bofome moft, 

Arcreadieft euermore to fting my heart. 

Pardon me Cobham.I haue done thee wrong, 

Heereafter I will liue to make amends. 

Is then their time of meeting fo neere hand ? 

Weele meete with them,but little for their cafe, 

J fGod permit. Go take thefe Rebels hence. 

Let them haue martiall law : but as for thee. 

Friend to thy King and Country.ftill be free. exeunt 

Mur. Be it more or lefle.what a world is this ? 

Would I had continued flill ofthe order of knaucs, 
Andnere fought knight-hood, fince it cofts 
So dccre : fir Roger I may thankeyou for all. 

* Afton 



Sir John Old-cAsi le. 

Mon N ow Vis too late to haue it remedied, 

Atton. i j ftno t vrce me with it. 

I prethw M'jtl'y 8 d makc n0 more to do t 

SSXr “ h ^' o ?“ dft6 ’“ 0 ' tae> ' 

If you be fo «ne'tak't your felfe. 

Ex!m ' 
** CMm 

Bijh. where he couuey es himfelfe 

» u 7° Uauehidhim in fomc fecret place. 

\J\Ay Lord beleeue me, as I haue a foule, 

I ktw not where my Lord my husband is. 

Bilh.Go too,go ye are an heretike, 

And will be fore d by torture to confefle, 

If faire meanes will not ferue to make you tell. 

LaMy husband is a noble Gentleman, • 

And neede not hide himfelfe for any fa6t 
That ere I heard of.therefore wrong him not. 

1 Bifb. Your husband is a dangerous fchtfroatick. 

Traitor toGod,the King.and Commonwealth, 

And therefore M.Cromer (hreeueofKent, 

I charge you take her to your cuftodtc. 

And feize the goods of Sir Iohn Old-cattle 
To the Kings vfe ; let her go in no more. 

To fetch i'o much as her apparrell out. 

There is your warrant from his Maieme- 
L ^. Good my Lord Bilhop pacifie your wrath 

Againft the Ladic. 

Bi/l.Then let her confefle 
VVhere Old-cattle her husband is eonctal d. 

L.WO.T.X dare engage mine honor and my lue* 

P oore Gentlewoman ,£he is i gnot ant 

And innocent of all his practiics ^ 
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ThefirBpattof 
If any euUlby’himbe pra&ifed. 

BijbM my Lord Warden?Nay then I charge you 
That all the Cinque-ports whereof you are cheefe. 

Be laid forthwith,that he efcapes vs not. 

Shew him his highnefle warraqjt M.SherifFe. 

L.War.l am fory for theNobleGentleman. 

Bijb. Peace, he comes he ere, now do your office. 

Enter Harpoole and Oldcaflle. q 
Co^.Harpoole what bufinefle haue we here in hand ? 
What makes the by {hop and the fheriffe here ? 

Iifeare my comming home is dangerous, 

I would I had not made fuch hafte to Cobham. 

Ear. Be of good clieere my Lord, if they bee fods weele 
fcramble (hrewdly with them: if they bee friends they are 
welcome. 

Cnw.SirlohnOld-caftle Lord Cobham, intheKinges 
name,I arreft ye of high treafou. 

^.Treafon M.Croomes ? 

//^ir.Treafon M.Sheriffe?what Treafon ? 

Cob. Harpoole I charge thee ftir netvbut be quiet 
Do ye arreft me of Treafoa M.Sheriffe? 

S»y^.Yea,ofhigh treafon,traitor,heretike. 

Cob . Defiance in his facethat cals me fo, 

I am as true a loyall Gentleman 

Vnto his highneffe,as my proudeft enemie,' 

The King fhal witneffemy l«e faithfull feruice. 

For fafety of his lacied Maiefty 
BiJh.Whzt thou art,the kings hand (hall teftifie. 

Shew him Lord Warden. 

Cob . Iefu defend me, 

Ift poflible your cunning could fo temper 
The Princely difpofition of his minde. 

To fignethe damage of a royallfubiedt? 

Well,the beft is.it bearesan antedate 
Procured by my abfence and your malice. 

I,fince that, haue fhewd my lelfe as true. 



Sir lohtt Old-Cajtte. x 

urchman that dare challenge me. • 

f a ° y hebrou^beforehisMaiefty 

Let me be br g . wor (i. 

Sound co dpkindeoffices, 

-SS steT? 

Tiserecfe enough falfely co be >«»«, 

SSSS3 &S4-. 

Scbc of SoccPod bach helpejn ftore 
For thofe that put affured truft in him. 

Deere wife, if they commit me to the Tower, 

Come vp to Londoato your fitters hou ft. 

- That being necre me, you may comfo 

- One folace finde 1 fetled in my fo» , 

That 1 am free from Treafons very thoug , Ooc iy 

ri 
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'tbefirftpmof 

Onely ray confcience for tne Gofpcls fake, 

Is caufe of ail the troubles I fuftatne- 
La.O my dcere Lord, what /hall betide of vs ? 
you to the Tower, and I turn’d out of doores, 

Our fubftance feiz’d vnto his highnefie vfe, 

Euen to the garments longinglto our backes. 

/^.Patience good Madam, things at worft will mend 
And if they do not,yet our Hues may end. 

Bi[b.V rge it no more, for if an Angel fpake, 

I fwcare by fweet S.Pcters blelfed keyes, 

Fivft goes he to the T ower,then to the flake. 

Crom. But by your leaue, this warrant doth not flretch 
Toimprifonher. 

S^.No turne her out of doores, 

Euen as (he is, and Icade him to theTowor, 

With guard enough/or fearcofrefcuing.t 
La. O God requite thee thou blood-thirfty man* 

Gob. May it not be my Lord ofRochefter ? 

Wherein haue I incurr’dyour Irate fofarre. 

That my appeale vnto the King’s denide 

Bifb. No hate of mine,but power ofholy Church, 
Forbids all fauour to F«lfe heretikes. 

Cob. Yourpriuate malice more then publike power. 
Strikes moft at me,but with my life it ends. 

Har .ajide. O that I had the Bifhop in that fearc 
That once I had his Sumner by our felues. 

Cro My Lord, yet grant one fuite vnto vs all. 

That this fame ancient feruingman may waitc 
Vpon my Lord his matter in the Tower. 

2h/2\This old iniquity, this hcretike? 

That in contempt ofour Church difeipline, 

Compeld my Sumner to deuoure his procefle ? 

Old ruffian paft-grace, vpftart fchifmaticke. 

Had not the king pray’d vs to pardon ye. 

Ye had fryed for’t ye grizled heretike. 

//dr.Sblood my Lord byffiop ye wrong me, I am neither 

he. 



Sir John Old'CaJlle. 

.1 miritane. but ofthe olde Church, lie /vveatc, 
dietctike P a wenc i, go to maffe,eat fifli all Lent, and 

Jr j?c*di«s with cakes and wine.fruice «£ fpicery, Jhnue 
2SSS fane, afore Eafler, and beginne neve before 

mad conceited knaue my lord. 

That lLue was fa-ply P»c «P“> tyW- 
Swell, God forginehim,and I pardon fan - 
1 1 attend his mafter in i the Tower, 
r • 1,'jripv wifli his foule no hurt. 

t* God bleffe my foule from fuch cold charity. 

^jffi/ToTh To wer^ with him, and when my leifutc feme. 

Sm . yea my Lord,here s not 
Nooocfo much as our o’m'nt the Pfalmesin mectet, 

H,teTtheB.ble,th=TeS.ment,tne^^ Mffc , 

there Enghffibooket my L > ton Owlcglafle, the fri- 
yourbyfhcppricke,Beuis o . J^ 0 bj n , hood, and other 

l Ser lsityouthmtoMpfafm' we (hall fay, 

Or ccrrnc backe in the afternoone to fetch yo . ^ 
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The firftpmof 

2tyfc.Now ye haue brought me heete into the Tower 

You may go ba-cke vnto the Porters lodge. 

Where if 1 haueoccafion to employ you, 
lie fend fome officer to call you to me* 

Into the City go not,I command you. 

Perhaps I may haue prefent neede to vfe you. 

2 . We will attend your honor heere without. 

3 .Come, wee may haue a quart of wine at the Role at 
Barking, and come backe an houre before hc’l go. 
i . We muft hie vs then. 

3. Let’s away. p . 

#//£.Ho,M, Lieutenant* 

Lieu . Who cals there ? 

Bi(b. A friend of yours. 

LiouMy LordofRochefter? your honors welcome. 
5</£.Sir,hcre’s my warrant from the counfell. 

For conference with fir Iohn Old-caftle, 

Vpon fome matter ofgreat confequcnce. 

£./«*.Ho,fir Iohn. 

Har. Who cals there ? 

Lww.Harpoole.tell fir Iohn, that my Lord ofRochcfter 

Comes from the counfell to confer with him. 

Litru,l rhinke you may as fafe without fufpitiori 

As any man in England as I heare', * 

For it was you molt labour’d his commitment. 

Bijb.l did fir and nothing repent itlaflureyou. 

Enter fir Ioh'i Oldcafile. 

M, Lieutenant I pray you g- ue vs leaue, 

1 muft confer heere with fir Tolm a little, 

Lr«/,With all my heart my I ord. 

Har.aJideMy Lord be rul’d by me, take this occafion 
while it is offered and on my life your Lordfhip wil efcape 
No more l fay, peace left he ftiould fiifpeft it. 
Bi/b.Sn Iohn,! am come to you from the Lordes of the 
Counlelljto know ifyou do recant your errors* 

C.eb.My Lord ofRochcfter on good aduice * 

I 



Sir Iohn Old-caBle* 

1 -SU i» fubmitting to your pleafure, 

X. vout Lordlh.p without more to do, 

Sbeameanestohelpemeto efcape. 

^Nothing but to borrow your vpper garments a ii- 
^ ar ' wnrd more peace for waking the children ; there, 

ae.notaword mo e pea jthe window that goes out 

Co ^riTeods Tf fur= e”L S h= and uo foe you, llo bind yot. 

'rut's Sbegun'pod fendv’hsppy fpeed, 
H^lb* you fee ■»«» meke in time of neede. 

Hardtmt y g „ terferui „ g men4ga,«e. 

t aruell'that my Lord (hould ftay fo long. 

1 Hehach feet ^f^TteTe itcommiug. 

“co^The'mn^r r^omes beTcru: hot and clofe, 

I do not like this aire |^ er ' Lord^ou Jhiil fafely g« out of 
H.r.His cafe is ^ ^neSthcm, in which time get 

theTowev.but I wftl ^ J n mkeyoumy C omming,I 

you away. j c horfes to get hence. 

3 gaine vnto thy Lord, and counfel 

H^.Nay my good Lord of Rochefter.Ile bring you to S. 
Albons through the woods 1 warrant you. j 

lheToWCrS Ubmk> He Jr*m 

You part no*, fo, 

Bi(h. Clubs, clubs,chibs. 

i Muithcr^urther.murthci:^ a Dovvnc 
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Tbejtrftfitto} 

% Dow ne with him. 

Har. Out you cowardly rogues. Cobh, 

Enter Lieutenant ,andhts men 
Lie#. Who is fo bold as dare to draw a fword 
So nccre vnto the entrance of the Tower. 

i. This ruffian ,feru ant to firlohn Old-caftle, was like to 
haue flaine my Lord. 

Lieu , Lay hold on him. 

#<*r .Stand off if you loue your puddings. 

Rochefier cals within, 

He!pe,helpe,helpc,M. Lieutenant helpe. 

Lien. Whofe that within ? fom trcafon in the Tower on 
my life, lookc ia, whofe that which cals? 

Enter Rochefier bound. 

Lieu Without your cloake my Lord of Rochefier i 
War . There now it workcs,then let me fpecd. 

For now’s the fitted time to fcape away. Exit 

Lieu. W hy do you lookc fo gaftly and affrighted ? 
|2?</fc.01dcaftlc that traitor and his man. 

When you had left me to conferre with him, 
Tooke,hound,and flript me as you fee. 

And left me lying in his inner chamber. 

And fo departed, and I 

Lieu. And you ! Neerc fay that the Lord Cobhams man, 
Did here fet on you like to murthcr you. 

I.Andfo he did. 

73i(b. It was vpon his mailer then he did. 

That in the brawlc the Traitor might efcapc. 

Lieu. Where is this Harpoole ? 
a. Here he was euen now. 

Lieu. Where can you tell? They are both efeap’d. 

Since it fo happens that he is efcap’d, 

I am glad you are a witneffe of the fame : 

It might haue elfe bene laidc vnto my charge, 

That I had bene confenting to the fad. 

Btjh. Come/carch fhalbc made for him with expedition, 

the 




Sir Johtt old-caHle* 
i • a rWhee {hall not efcapc, and hue andcrit 
‘^ haUCn ^ to finde this damned daunge- 

continue througncngwi , exeunt. 

tous heretike. > Gray, as in a Chamber , andfette 

im C *^£\ 0 „fJting*boHt their treafonx King Harrj & 
doWt* ‘ sMe l>fi*i»g ** doore. 

r a m In mine opinion, .Scroope hath well adutfde, 

. t V e onc i v apteft meane, 

Poy l f Q ur purpofe to difpatch him. 

And fitteft f P P b j^bt in their deliuery, 

1 amlusbedfcllowe, 

S !.*'iffufpedfed nightly fieepewlthhinui 
M u flSliU f>feoc homes, 

fills 00 fafety fo. you. «*, 

C .MdoH wbatfliallbecomeofesf 
S“ d lWasTkoow)he will aboard,. 

Ifas he goes.or entenn g in t t ^ 

11 G^Why any of thefe,or if you will, 

- Thw 
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ThejirBpdttof 

Then you fhall fee how I can further ye, 

Scroopes way by poifon was indifferent. 

But yet being bed-fellow to the King, 

Andvnfufpe&ed, fleeping in his bofome. 

In mine opinion that’s the likelier way. 

For fuch falfe friends are able to do much, 

And filent night is Treafon’s fitteft friend;? 

Now, Cambridge in his fetting hence for France, 

Or by the way, or as he goes aboord 
To do the decd,that was indifferent too. 

But fomewhat doubtfull. 

Marrie Lord Gray came verie neere the point. 

To haue the King at Counfell, and there murder him, 

As Cefar was amongft his deereft friends. 

Tell me,oh tell me, you bright honors ftaines. 

For which of all my kindneffes to you. 

Are ye become thus Traitors to your king ? 

And France muff haue the fpoile of Harries life. 

■All.O h pardon vs dread Lord. 
fo'».How,pardon ye? that were a fin indeede. 

Drag them to dcath,which iuttly they deferue.- 
And France fiiall deercly buy this villany. 

So foone as we fet footing on her breft. 

God haue the praife for our deliuerance. 

And next our thankes Lord Cobham is to thee. 

True perfect mirror of Nobility. Exit. 

Enter the hoft,L. Cobham, and Harpoole. 

Hofi . Sir,y’are welcome to this houfe, to fuch as is heere 
with all my heart:but 1 feareyour lodging wilbe the worft. 
I haue but twobeds.and they are both in a chamber, & the 
Carrier and his daughter lies in the one, and.you and your 
wife muff lye in the other. 

, Faith fir, for my felfe I do not greatly, pafie. 

My wife js weary, and would be at reft. 

For we hauetrauell’d very farreto day, 

V Vc^muft be content with fuch as you haue. 

Hop. 



Sty lobn Old-Cdjllt* 

rr a Rut I cannot tell how to do with your man. 

Uf; What? haft thou neuer an empty room in thy houfe 

***** Not abed introth. There came a poore Irilh-man, 
audits him in thebarne,where he has faire ftraw.ial- 

WdK ho#e!’lpr«h« .help, me .o a payee of 
^fheets and lie go lodge with him. 

%tsme!y my i-oed of Roekeftet was then decern d, 

wick his ford, comming 

To*orroW morning. , , 

Wdi.What thinke you e Adding houfes beyond 
Or.Faith M.maior,here s a few ttr^nng ^ ^ 

tkougk I tkioke lutely n fertl „ ccamt notice to tke 

f™;tS^of.nh;fcma S *«kaddo„eamu,. 

,her wkojnvce f'” bed.cumfpca. »«“« 

the learch.. 
lace. 

ji netfe within* 
Keep, 




Thefirftpartof 

Keep e,keepe,ftr ike him downs there, downe with him. 

Enter Constable with the Irijhman in Harp.apparrell. 

Con. Come you villanous hcreticke, tell vs where yott 
matter is. 

IriJb.Vztme&ct ? 

MaiN at metter, you counterfet rebed ? This (hall no? 
ferucyourturnc. 

Irt[h '.Be fent Patricke I ha nomefter. 

Con. Where’s the Lord Cobham fir Iohn Oldcaftle, that 
lately efcapcd out oftheTower. 

IriJh.V at Lort Cobham ? 

tMat . You counterfet this fhall not ferue you,wee’l tor. 
ture you wee’! make you to confclfe where that arch-here- 
tike is. Come bind him faft, 

/r//Z>.Ahonc,ahonc,ahone,a Cree. 

Cwr.Ahone you crafty rafcall ? Exeunt, 

L . Cobham comes out ft eating in hit gowne . 

C/j&Baipoob.Harpoole* 1 heare a maruellous noifea* 
bout the houfej God warrantvs, Ifeare wcearepurfued; 
whacHavpoole? 

Har. within. Who cals there? 

Cob . Tis I,doft thou not heare a noife about the houfe ? 

Har. yes marry do I,zounds I cannot findemy hofe, this 
Irifil rafcall that lodg’d with mee all night, hath ftollen my 
apparrelLand has left me nothing but alowfiemantle, and 
a paire of broags. Get vp.get vp,and if the Carrier and, his 
wench be afleepe, change you with them as hee hathjdone 
with me,and fee if we can fcape. 

Noife heard about the houfe a prety while then enter the Confta - 
ble meeting Harpoole in the Irifbmans opparrell. 

Con . Stand dofe.heere comes theirifhman that did the 
Biurther, by all tokens this is he. 

Trial. Andperceiuing the houfe befet, would getaway; 
ttand firra. 

Har. What art thou that bidft me ttand? 

am the Officer } and am come to fearch for anlrilb 

man. 
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Sir John Old‘CaJllt. 

an fuch aviUaineasthy fclfc, that haft! murther ’daman 

th 'H^Sblood Conttabk are thoumadde ? am I a n Irittr 

^^.Sirra.week find* you an Irifhman before we parti ; 

^t°Sake°himSft, O thou bloody rogue ! 

& Enter LordCobham and his Lady,m the Canter 

And wenches appdrrells 

Ob . What will thefe Oftlcrs fleepe all day ? 
rood morrow, good morrow, come wench come, 
paddle, faddle n!w afore God too fatre-dayes,ha? 

3 r„n Who goes there? 

Mai.O tis Lancalhire carrier det himpaffe.i 
C^.What,will no body ope the gates heer . 

Come, lets in t’ttable to looke to our Capons. 

V ' The Carrier calling. 

a bomination company ofboyes •• 

fcK.h.hoJrefuUoffl e a^onto,OW«. 

Of Who cals there? what would you haue . 

CM! wook«,do | fc^ndrela, ha ? 

Do you lodge rogucs,and t * 

^OjWenThey'fay that the man and the woman that lay by 

them, haue ftolne lot ^ folkes vp yct that came in ye- 

If oft. What, ate the ftrange tolKes vp y 

ftcr night? . . * 

Con . What minchoft.vp . le? 

tJoft . What M.Maior,a» • r u f p e&ed perfons, 

• Mai. Wc are come to feeke for fomeTuipect P 

and fuch as hccre wc found haue appre. Enter 
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ihefirftpdrtof 
&nter Carrier and Kate in Cobbam and Ladiet apparrctl. 
Con. Who comes heerc ? 

Club. Who comes here? A plague found ome, you baul c 
quoth a, ods hat lie foreweare your houfe: you lodg’dea 
fellow and his wife by vs, that ha run away with our parrel 
and left vs fuch gew- gawes herc,come Kate, come to mee 
thowfe dizeard yfaith, 

Maior. Mine hofte,know you this man ? 

Hofi. Yes mailer Maior, lie giue my word for him, why 
neighbour Club,how comes this geare about ? 

Kate. Now a foule on’t, I cannot make this gew-gawc 
Hand on my head. 

CW.How came this man and woman thus attyred? 

Hofi . Here came a man and woman hither this laft night, 
which I did take for fubftantiall people, and ledg’deallin 
one chamber by thefe folkes: methinkes haue bin fo bolde 
to change apparel,& gone away this morning ere they rofe 
"Mai. That was that traitor Oldcaftlc that thus efcapt vs: 
make hue and cry yet after him, keepefaft that traiterous 
rebell his feruant there: farewell mine hoftc. 

C <ur.Come Kate Owdham,thoo and Ife trimly dizard. 
forte.Ifaith ncame Club, Ife wot nerc what to do, Ife be 
fo flowted and fo fbowted at : but by’th melfe Ife cry .Exit 
Enter Priefi and Doll. 

Pri . Come Dol, come, be merry wench. 

Farewell Kent,w f e are not for thee. 

Be lufty my Lafle.come for Lancafhire, 

We muft nip the Boung for thefe Crowncs, 

Doll. Why is all the gold fpent already that you had the 
other day. 

Pr/.Gone Doll, gone; flownc.fpent.vanilbed, the Diuell, 
drinke.and dice, hastleuoured all, 

Dol.You might haue left mee in Kent till you had bcene 
better prouided. 

Pri . No Dol, no, Kent’s too hot Doll,Kent’s too hot : the 
weather-cocke ofWrotham will croyvno longer, we haue 

pluckt 




Sir John Old-aft U' 

pluckt him.he 

" ® ® I m"gh‘ 1 haue goue’ to ferui« .gaine,old M. H«f .k 
fj ‘ he would prouide me a mtftris. 

^ Peace Doll.peace ; come madiwench. Be make, thee 
u n!ft woman weel into Lancalbire to our friends, the 
anhoneftv f \ we want but a little money, &mo- 

lIOl !lievvUlh,ue I warrant thec:ftay,who corns here? fome 

Xaut me thinker that has flainc a man and nowe re 

ringjac me truly is louc dee evefljbut now dow be kill dee, 
be Ihitten kanaue. 

Irtjb.te S.Patrick a > d P oUC ; y0 u haue kild a man 

, *^nd ri'flcd’hlm’of ril’that hee°hasl sblood you Rogue 

S^jS:»e r fom» A asahaire aboueyo. 

fome meate.is tamife and tye. hut what I keepe 

H*. Faith fellow 

for my gueffe: asfotmeatethou Auvre. and 

island it thou wilt he in the batoe.thete s f.t.e ftrawe, an 
roomc enough. 

Iri/h. Is tanke my mefter hertily.^ # 
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The jir ftp At to} 

jTo/iM oRobin. 

Rob.VJho cals ? 

ffo/.Shew this poorc Irifhman to the barnc, <goe firrha. 
Enter Carrier and Kate. 

Club. Who’s within heere? who lookes to the horfes ? 

V ds hat here’s fine worke,the hens in the maunger, and the 
hogges in the htter,a bots found you all, here’s ahoufe wcl 
lookttooyvaith. 

Kate. Mas goffc Club, ife very cawd. 

Clttb.Gc t in Katc.get in to fire and warme thee. 

Iohn Oftlcr ? 

Hoft.\Nhn gaffer Club.welcome to Saint Albons, 
How do’s all our friends in Lancafhire ? 

Club . Well God a mercy Iohn, how do’s Tom ? where i$ 
he? 

Oft. Tom’s gone from hence, he’s at the three horfloues 
at ftony-Stratford: how doestald Dickc Dun ?< 

(lab. V As hat old Dun has bin moyr’d in a flough in Brick 
hil-lane: a plague found it,yonders fuch abomination wea- 
ther as was neuer feene. 

Cft.Vds hat Thcefe, haue one halfe pccke of pcafe and 
oates more for that,as I am IohnOftler, he has biiteuerai 
good a iade as euer traueld. 

(ftnb, Faith well faide old Iacke,thou art the old lad ftill. 
Oft.Cotnc gaffer Club,vnIoad,vnIoad,& get to fupper. 

Enter Cobham and his Lady dtfguifd. 

Cob. Came Madam, happily efcapt, heerc let vs fit, 

This place is farre remote from any path, 

And heere awhile our weary limbes may reft. 

To take refrcfhing,free from the purfute 
OfenuiousRochefter, fmindes? 

Arf.But where my Lord,flral we find reft for our difquiet 
There dwell vntamed thoughts that hardly floopej 
T o fuch abafement of difdained raggesc 
We were not wont to traucll thus by night, 

Efpecially on footc, 

Cebha, 



Sir Iohn Old'caftle. 

Mo matter loue, extremities admitnobettet choife : 
i fwerc it not for thee,fay froward time 
f Ud oTd a greater taskc,l would cftceme it 
Sghtly « the winde that blowes vpon vs. 

Rut in thy fufferance I am doubly taskt, 

Ku waft not wont to h ^ U V be m rth thy ft00le » 

N T or the moy ft dewy graffe thy pillow, nor 
X chamber tobe the wide horizon. 

T 5 y . How can it feetne a trouble, haumg you 

\^a'rtnenvith me, in the worft I f ee |e? . f 

Mo pende Lord,your prcfcnce would gme cafe 
To death it felfe,ftiould he now feize vpon me: 

JJeres breadand cheefe^and a bottle. 

Behold what my fore- fight hath vndertane 
For feare we faint,they are but homely cates. 

Yet lawc’d with hunger, they may feemcas fweet 
1 * j we were wonttotafte. 

A ^ e p r "fe be to him, whole plenty fends both this, 

And all things clfe our ^he^ftate 

Nor fcorne we this poorc feeding, nor the fta 
VVenowarc in, for what is it on earth, 

FoHowesnot da.ka.ff. «k« 

Of careful! Nature, or of cunning Art,. 

(How ftrong, how beauteous, or how nc J 

But fals in time to mine : heere gen « ’ drinkes. 

In this one draught lwafh my fo P foecch. 

La. And I encourag’d with yout cheerefuli fpcccn. 

Will do the like. 

Ce^.PrayGod poore Harpoole come. 

If he fhouldfall into the Bilhopshandes, ^ 

Or not remember where webad him tncete VS, 

It were the thing of all things clfe, that now Coul j 





10 



20 





50 







210 220 



230 





260 




280 



290 300 



fp 

Hi. 

il 

am it 

if 




Tbejirf? part 0} 

Could breed reuolt in this new peace of minde. 
jr^.Feare not my Lord, he’s witty to dcuife. 

And ftrong to execute a prefent fliift. 

£ob t That power be ftill his guide hath guided vs. 

My drowfie eyes waxe heauy; earlyrrifing, 

Together with the trauell we haue had. 

Makes me that I could gladly take a nap, 

Were I perfwaded we might be fecute. 

La. Let that depend on me,whilft you do fleepe, 
lie watch that no tnisfottune happen vs. 

Cob. I (hall decre wife be too much trouble to thee. 
Ld.Vrge not that. 

My duty binds me,and your loue commands, 

I would 1 had the skill with tuned voice 
To draw on fleepe with fome fweet melody, 

But imperfedlion and vn3ptnefle too 
Are both repugnant : feare inferts the one. 

The other nature hath denied me vfe. 

But what talke I of meanes, to purchafc that 
Is freely happen’d ? Sleepe with gentle hand. 

Hath fhut his eye-lids : Oh vi&orious labour. 

How foone thy power can charme the bodies fenfe ? 

« And now thou likewife ciimbft vnto my braine. 

Making my heauy temples ftoope to thee, 

Great God of heauen from danger keepc vs free, FdaJleej. 
Enter fir Rickard. Lee and hit men. 

Lee. A murther clofely done.and in my ground ? 

Search carefully ,if any where it were. 

This obfeure thicket is thelikelyeft place. 

Ser.Sir 1 haue found the body ftiffe with cold 
And mangled cruelly with many wounds. 

Lee. Looke if thou knowft him.turne his body Vp: 
Alack it is my fonne, my fonne and heire. 

Whom two yeeres fince I fent to Ireland, 

To pra&ife there the difeipline ofwarre. 

And comming home, for fo he wrote to me, 



Sit lohn Old-Cafile . 

. . fauage heart, fome bloody diuclh lb hand, 

tbirfting for his coinc, 

M^thherefluc’d out his blood. Vnhappy houre, 
Accurfed P lace,but moft inconftant fate 
A Hadft refetu’d him from thebullcts fire, 
Kftfed Hm to feape th« ^ood-kemes fury. 
Shcerc ordaioe the treafurc of te life, 

Fuenheere within the .rates of «"■>«,! 

robe confum'd by treafons waftefull hand ? 

V a which is moft affli&ing to my foule, 

Th«this his death and murther ftould be wrought 
VVithout the knowledgeby whofe sanest was done. 

Tiil their vnhallowed treachery was knownc, 
y ouca ™ 0t choofe, 

D ea | s the lowd thunder,and foliates heauen 
With more than Mandrakes fnreekes ^ y our °^ 
Ltj.What murther? you vpbraid vs wrongtu y 
LafCanyou deny the fatf? See you not neere, 

The body of my fonne by you mifdone ? 

Looke on his wounds, looke on h«»P“«P^* e ? 

Do we not finde you where the deede was don 
Were not your kniues fSft clofed myout hands . 

Is not this cloth an argument befiae, 

K 











Thejtrjlpartef 

Thus ftain’d and fpotted with his innocent blood ? 

Thefe fpcaking chara£lers were therenothing elfe 
To plead againftye,would conuidi you both. 

T o Hartford with them, where the Sifcs now are kept, 
Their Hues fhall anfwer for my fonnes loft life. 

Cob.bs we are innoccnt.fo may we fpeede. 

Lee. As I am wrong’d, fo may the Law proceed. 

Enter Rochefter.Conftable of S.Albons, with Prieft t Dell t and 
the Jrifhman in Harpoole s apparrell. 

What intricate confufion hauc we heere? 

Not, two houres fince.we apprehended one 
In habit Irifh,but in fpeech not fo ; 

And now you bring another, that in fpeech is Iriffi, 

But in habit, Engliih : yca.and more than fo. 

The feruant of that heretickc Lord Cobham. 

Jrifh. Fait be me no feruant of de Lort Cobham, 

Me be Mack Chane of Vlfter. 

Btjh. Otherwife cal’d Harpoole ofKent,go too Hr, 

Y ou cannot blinde vs with your broken lrifli. 

iV/.Truft me Lord Biftiop,whether Irifti or Englifh, 
Harpoole,or not Harpoole, that I leaue to the triall: 

But fure I am, this man by face and fpeech, 

\s he that murdred yong fir Richard Lee t 
I met him prefently vpon the fa<ft. 

And that he flew his mafter for that gold, 

Thofe Iewels, and that chaine I tooke from him, 
ity&.Well,ourfairesdocalIvsbacketo London, 

So that we cannot profecute the caufe 
As we defire to do,therefore we leaue 
The charge with you, to fee they be conuey’d 
To Hart ford Size: both this counterfct. 

And you fir Iohn of Wrotham, and your wench. 

For you are culpable as well as they, 

Though not for murther,yet for fellony. » 

But fiace you are the meanes to bring to light l 
This graccldTemurther,wc fhall bcare with you 
' Our 



Sir John Old-CdJUe. 
r to the Iudees of the bench, 

friends to»f“lltoay. 

r i"L foorth the ptffoners.fee the Court prepar d. 

Oh giur me patience to endure this fcoutge, 
rt^hat art foonnine of that eet.nou, ftteamo 
Sough contempt.falfe witneffe.and teptoch 
A d ®"if e iron evues,to preffe my life 

0 /jc earth vet ftrengthen me with faith, 

fttlovt aseMth.yet ttt ^ a ^oue the eloudes. 

fWCt l0UCS 

No if we dye let this our comfort bee,- 

^ttssSSSaSs, 

t/well be it then accotdtng asheanen ^ ^ & ^ 
^.TheLordPowisifith^ your honour, ^ 

' K a 
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'fhefirfip&rtof 

And this his Lady trauelling toward Wales, 

Who for they lodg’d laft night within my houfe. 

And my Lord Bylhop did lay waite for fuch. 

Were very willing to come on with me. 

Left for their falces/ufpition we might wrong, 
lad. We cry your honor mercy good my Lord, 

Wilt pleafeyou take your place, Madam your Ladyfhip, 
May heere or where you will repofe your felfe 
Vntill this bufineffe now in hand bepaft. 

La.Po. I will withdraw into fome other roome. 

So that your Lordfhip and the reft be pleafde. 

Ittd. With all our hearts : attend the Lady there, 

Paw. Wife, I haue ey’d yon prifners all this while* 

And my conceite doth tell me, tis our friend 
The noble Cobham,and his vertuous Lady. 

La.Po, I think no ic(re,arc they fufpeifted for this murder 1 
Pa. What it meanes 
I cannot t.ell,but.we (hall know anon : 

Mcane time as yoa pafle by them, askethe queftion. 

But do it fecretly you be not feene.. 

And make fome figne that I may know your minde. 
sis [he pajfet hosier thefiage by them. 

La.po.My Lord Cobham? Madam ? 

Cob . No Cobham now, nor Madam as you loue vs. 

But Iohn of Lancafhire.and lone his wife. 

La.Po. Oh tell, what is it that our loue can do, 

T o pleafure you/or we arc bound to you. 

(^.Nothing but this,that you conccale our names, 

So gentle Lady pafle for being fpyed. 

La.Po.My heart I leaue,to beare part ofyour griefe.exit, 
Iudg. Call the prifoners to the barre: fir Richard Lee, 
What euidence can you bring againft thefc people. 

To proue them guilty of the murder done ? 

Lff.This bloody Towel!, and theie naked kniucs, 
Befide vve found them fitting by the place. 

Where the dead body lay within a bufh. 



SirJofotOld-ea&k’ 

.■•Mmv husband hot with ttMcllingmy Lord, 

^SSSSSSS^t. 

in fo priuateadatke nook,. 

So fatte tcm ?‘ e f ‘heTad” coi'pes was thrown, f 

a TX" with" gt andtraueil bting f«nt, 

hgsss^Sr- 

Andhnget iuftic, front bet purpoldcnd. 

But who are thefc s' 

Pri. Yes my good Lord, no 10 

Hisloumgmaftet forthewealtRhe had, 

But I vpon the inftant met with hi. • d 

And what he putchafd with th ^ffe of bl 0 °a, 

With ftrokes I prefcntly bereau d him o , 
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Sbp bunt.but fptfu Ms &«, 
Henetter more ftiall haue the game in chace. 



The firff part 0} 

Some of the which is fpent,the reft remaining, 

I willingly furrcnder to the hands 
Of old Sir Richard Lee,as being his, 

Bciide my Lord Iudge,I greet your honor 
With Letters from my Lord of Rochefter. Delivers them 

Lee.h this the wolfe whofe thirfty throate did drinfee 
My deerefonnes blood ? Art thou the fnake 
He chcrifht,yet with enuious piercing fting 
AffaiidfthimmortallyNWer’tnot that the Law 
Stands ready to reuenge thy cruelty. 

Traitor toGod,thy Maftei^and tome, 
Thefehandsifiouldbethy executioner. 

/^.Patience fir Richard Lee,you (hall haue iuftice.' 

The faft is odious,therefore take him hence. 

And being hang’d vntill the wretch be dead. 

His body after (hall be hang’d in chaines, 

Neere to the place where he did aft the murther. 

/n-/fc.Prethec Lord (hudge let me haue mine own clothes 
my ftrouces there,and let me bee hangd in a wyth after my 
country the Irifh fafhion. exit 

Ittd . Go too, away with him. And now fir lohn. 
Although by you this murther came to light : 

Yet vpright law will not hold you excufde, 

For you did rob the Irifhman, by which 
You (land attainted heere of fellony: 

Befide, you haue binlcwd,and manyyeares 
Led a lafeiuious vnbefeeming life. 

Pri . O but my Lord, fir lohn repents,fend he will mend. 
Iud. In hope thereof, together with the fauour 
My Lord ofRochefter intreats for you. 

We are content you fhall be proued. 

Pri.Ithankeyour good Lordfliip. 
w Iud.Thck other falfly heere accufd,and brought 
In perill wrongfully, we in like fort do fet at liberty. 

Zee. And for amends, 

T ouching the wrong vnwittingly I haue done,’ 



Sir lohn Old-cattle, 

1 Vow toSrffe Merits praifefit_Rkhard Lee, 



Exeunt all hut L.Powis and Cohham, 



eo let vs hence. exeunt 

S PoH^.But Powis ftill muft ftay, 

There yet remaines a part of that true loue 
u n Je s his noble friend vnfatisfied 
And vnperform’d, which firtt of all doth binde me - 
To erafulate your LordfhipsTafc deliuery : 

T°f then intreate,that fince vnlookt for thus 
We heere are roet,your honour would vouchfafe 
Tofide with me to Wales, where though my power, 
(Though not to quittance thole great benefits 
ihaue feceiu d of you) yet both imy We 
Mv purfe,my feruants.and what elfe I haue 
Ate all at your command. Deny me not, 

I know the Byfoops hate purfues ye fo, 

WThm let ys hence, you (hall be ftra.ght prouidcd 



Extutt t. 
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